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Capt J P. Carney and wife, who 
Kave spam a ver delightful summer 
in Columbia, becoming acqua'nted 
with a great manv of the residents 
will leave La a fe* days via Louisville 
for Pontagarda F a . where the ("ap 
taiu go«?s ro meet an engagement 

During his sta, in Columbia the 
Captain says that he and Mrs Carney 
liave spent a most delightful time 
and they both regret thar business 
calls them elsewhere However, 'hey 
are not leaving with the intention of 
not returning Capt. Carney sav? 
that he has been so impressed with 
the good people of Columbia, and 
many .iving out in the couuty of 
Adair, that he has made up his mind 
to sometime, in the not far distance, 
to return, buy him a home and settle 
for life. . The people have been so 
courteous to him aud his companion 
that he feels that he could not tind a 
better place to e>tablish a cozy home 

For the present he wants to extend 
his grateful thanks for the many 
courtesies extended, and at the same 
time say that they will leave Colum- 
bia with mcst tender emotions 
He wauts to say that unti! we meet 
again. God bless you, one and all 







Call At This Office 



Every body to attend the big sale 

7 to 10th at 

Sinclair's Store 



During the Fair people who are in- 
tented to this publication, either for 
t lie News or for Job-work, are request- 
ed to cal. and make payment. It is 
not often that we can upon our pa 
trutis for pay, but accounts long since 
past due should be paid When it is 
remembered that it requires a ton of 
blank paper every seven weeks to 
keep the News going, you can have an 
idea of the amount of expense neces- 
sary to run a paper that has the cir- 
culation of the News Be consider 
ate and come in aud pay your account. 
It is a poor excuse to say. I do not 
know how much \ owe " Call and 
you will be told. 



The fair grounds were visited by 
many people last week, shoeing that, 
there was much interest in the exhibi- 
i starts today. The farmtrs 
adjoining counties are 
ripe for a fair Columbia has not had 
a fair for six years, and every body 
wants a gathering. They wact to 
shake hands and have 
The fair in all years 
past has been largly attended, and 
there is not a doubt but people will be 
here this week from all sections 
in and let a happy smile pass 



Shower for Mr. and Mrs Burton, 

A delightful shower was given at 
the home of Mrs. J P. England, last 
night at eight o'clock in honor of Mr. 
aud Mrs. Walter L Burton. It came 
as a surprise and they were showered 
with many useful gifts, consisting 
mostly of cooking utensils, besides 
other surprise packages which caused 
great fun and laughter Between 
twenty and twenty-five young people 
were present and music was afforded 
by Misses Inezi England aud Alene 
Wilkey. which was enjoyed very much. 
AH the guests stayed until a late 
hour and proclaimed that it had been 
an undoubted success and the bride 
and groom were flooded with many 
good wishes for their future —West 
Point, Miss . Daily Herald. 



SALE 



Mr. Henry Miller met with a very 
painful accident a few days ago. He 
was out examining his telephone lines, 
and at the time he was hurt he was 
holding a ladder while his lineman 
was adjusting the wires at the top of 
a pole. While the work was progress- 
ing a broken incilator fell and struck 
Mr. Miller on his right arm, cutting 
the main artery between the elbow 
Dr C. M. Russeil 



KuDDtrr i ires 

We are now preparee to put on Rub- 
ber Tires for 114.00 We also wish to 
invite you to visit our New Garage, 
satisfaction guaranteed. Give us a 
trial. Our prices are right. 

Morrison Bros. 

Opposite Parson's Shop on Camp- 
bellsville pike. 



ADAIR CIRCUIT COURT 

OF KENTUCKY. 

H. J. Henson, Plaintiff ) 

v S y 

J. I. Curry, Defendant ) 

By virtue of a Judgment and Order 
of Sale of Adair Circuit Court, ren- 
dered at the July Term thereof, 1921, 
in the above cause, for the sum of six 
hundred and sixty-four and 27-100 dol- 
lars with the interest at the rate of 6 
per cent, per annum from the 2nd day 
of March 1920, until paid, and $79.25 
costs herein, I shall proceed to offer 
for sale at the Court-hcuse door in 
Columbia, Ky., to the highest bidder, 
at Public Auction, on Monday, the 5th 
day of Sept., 1921, at One o'clock p. 
m., or thereabout (being County 
Court), upon a credit of six months, 
the following described property, to 
wit: A certain tract of land lying in 
Adair County Kentucky, on the 
waters of Sulphur Fork Creek, and 
adjoining the lands formerly owned 
by Mrs. Ouie Poynter, and the lands 
of Mrs. OcCavia Cole, Babe Burton de- 
ceased. J. E Burton, and W. A. Cof- 
fey and Clem Burton and is about one 
mile east of Garlin, and one-fourth 
mile from the pike, con- 
taining originally about 65 acres, 
but there lias been sold off of same 
and conveyed to Green McCorkle about 
10 acres and about I acre for a School 
Lot, and is the same land on which J. 

I. Curry now resides. Or sufficient 
thereof to produce the sums of money 
so orderered to be made For the 
purchase price, the purchaser, with 
approved surety or securities, must 
execute Bond, bearing legal interest 
from the day of sale until paid, and 
having the force and effect of a Judg 
ment. Bidders will be comply with 
these terms. 

W. A. Coffey, Master Commissioner 



Good Coffee during our sale only ten 
cents a pound. Try it. 

Sinclair's Store. 



Nell, last Monday 
a large number of 
until a late hour. 
Games were played, delightful music 
rendered, all in attendance having a 
glorious time Several young 
friends assisted Miss Alleeue in 
ling. 



of the business 
houses on the square are sadly in need 
of paint. If the owners of the build- 
ings wants to preserve the material 
and also make the business houses 
r, they should cause 
of paint. An inviting 



Judge Carter made an order Monday 
on the Jailer of Jefferson 
, asking that he deliver Dris- 
coll to the aheiiff of Adair county, to 
be brought here for trial. He is 
charged with attempting to rob the 
Bank of Columbia, in company with 
confederates The sheriff took such 
assistance as he thought necessary, 
and left for the prisoner. He will be 
delivered to the jailer of Adair coun- 
ty to-day, and his trial will start if 
sides are ready. 



Eld. Omer Haislip, who closed a 
meeting at Hutchison Schoolhoose a 
few nights ago, baptized and added to 
the Church roll forty-six new mem- 
bers. He is now in a meeting at 
Cane Valley and is having wonderful 
success. The last report was that eight 
or ten had confessed their Savior and 
had been baptized. 



MO A I d r f w i o ^ f ir^Je 

Last Fiiday afternoon, about 4 
o'clock, the fire alarm was sounded 
and it was immediately discovered 
that a poultry house back of Sam 
Lewis' place of business was on fire. 
A blacksmith shop adjoining the poul- 
try-house soon caught, and in one of 
the buildings there were several bar- 
rels of coal oil. It soon become ignit- 
ed, aud in was with great difficulty 
that the tire brigade worked, as the 
names were so hot they could not be 
faced. However, the men worked 
heroically, and after forty minutes 
the fire was subdued. At one time it 
looked like Mr. Lewis' produce house 
would be consumed, also Mrs, Lillie 
Smith's place of business. Mr W. R. 
Myers' residence, Goff Bros' Store, J. 
B. Jones undertakers shop, G T. Has- 
tier & Son's machine shop. A lot of 
goods was removed from the various 
buildings, and by 4:20 o'clock the fire 
was under complete control If the 
flames had reached Mrs Smith's place 
it is believed that all the buildings on 
the north side of the square, including 
the Buchanan Lyon Co. and Finis 
Rosenbaum's residence would have 
been consumed. 

The loss of the buildings, which 
were owned by Mrs. Lula Sinclair, 
amounts to several hundred dollars 
Conover & McCaffrey, who run the 
poultry house, lost a considerable 
amount of wool, chickens coal oil and 
eggs. 

Notice. 

Nothing but bargains during the 
four days closing sale beginning Sept 
7th and holding four days only. Come 
and see 

Sinclair's Store 



An Old Race Recalled 



Gass Given. 



For Sale. 



Trabue 
milk cows. 



has two extra good 




Wm. Haggard, of color, of this 
place, was in Campbelisville last Tues- 
day He was a little behind, and in 
running to catch the train he fell and 
his right knee cap. It will be 



One special during our sale will be 6 
feet thin back Atkins cross cut saws 
for only Three dollars. 

Sinclair's Store. 



On Sunday, September 4th, the 
new Methodist church building, on 
Harvey's Ridge, will be dedicated. 
Rev. W. W. Shepherd, D D., will 
preach the dedicatory sermou. Every 
one in reach of the church is cordial- 
ly invited to attend. Dinner on the 
ground. 

J. P. Emory, Pastor. 



I am now prepared to give 
gass for the painless extraction 
of teeth. 

H. W. Depp, Dentist. 



Automobile Burned. 



forenoon a Frank- 
lin roadster, which was owned by Mr. 
Sam Burdette, caught fire and was 
consumed near the middle bridge, yards ahead 



The coming the fair reminds us of 
an old story we heard Mr. Keara 
Owens relate many years before he 
died. It was in the year of 1839 when 
there was a race course in this town 
to the lett and beyond the bridge that 
spans R ssell crkek. The big race 
was billed for a certain day and an old 
gentleman arrived with a poor gray 
horse, from Tennessee He entered 
his horse with the understanding that 
he himself was too old to ride, and 
that he would not trust a jockey he 
did not know, but he was willing for 
his horse to run without a rider. The 
Judges agreed, and the old man 
buckled a surcingle around his horse 
and answered ready. The horses 
were brought upon the track, the 
Jockies mounted, and the bell was 
tapped. The old gray horse took the 
lead and come under the string fifty 
The old gentleman was 



PERSONAL 

Mr W. R Lyon, Campbelisville, was 
in t ;wn last Thursday. 

Mr. J. H. Young was in Louisville 
last week, selling tobacco. 

Mr. W. T. Carter, of Royse City, 
Texas, is visiting relatives here. 

Mr. R. C Borders, Campbelisville, 
was in Columbia a few days ago. 

Mr R. H Helm, of Penick. Marion 
county, is here to spend fair week. 

Mr. Ralph Hurt has been quite sick 
since returning from Brethit county. 

Messrs Jo Harris and Lewis Young 
spent last Thursday at Liberty Fair. 

Mr. Louie Feese, of Berea, is visit- 
ing relatives and will take in the Fair, 

Messrs Albin Murray and Millard 
Young were at the Liberty Fair last 
Thursday. 

Mr. J. H. Sanders and Mr. W. O. 
Bendrickson, Campbeilsville, were in 
Columbia Thursday. 

Mr T. J. Lawhorn, of Burkesville, 
was here last Friday, en route to 
Campbelisville. 

Miss Alleene Ritchey, of Burkesville, 
if here, to spend Fair week with her 
sister, Mrs. J. L. Walker. 

Dr. B. J Bolin aud family, of 
Parksville, Boyle countv, were in Co- 
lumbia last Thursday. 

Judge J. C. Carter and Mr. A. A. 
Huddleston are here this week Call- 
ed to try the Driscoll case. 

Mr. Leo Baldauf, whose wife and son 
have been here for several week?, 
spent last week in Columbia. 

Miss Louise Rowe has returned 
from Bowling Green where she spent 
several weeks, taking violin lessons. 
Robt. Ingram, former cashier 
Bank, Russeh 
Springs, was in Columbia a few days 
ago- 

Former Senator Mike Scott, of Ed- 
monton, was in Columbia a short time 
last Thursday. He called at the News 
office. 

Judge T. A. Murrell, wife and child- 
ren, Louisville, arrived in Columbia 
last Wednesday and remained until 
Monday. - 

Mr. Ores Royse, son of Mr. Bob 
Royse, left last Thursday for North 
Dakota. He expects to engage in 
farming. 

Miss Frances Russell, who was un- 
der a skilled musician at Bowling 
Green for two months, returned home 



Mr 

of the First National 



vis t to their re.atives and fridnds 
was vary pleasant and enjoyable, left 
for their home in Franklin, last Fri- 
day morning. 

Mr. J. F. Montgomery is on a busi- 
ness trip to Dallas, Texas. His son 
Mr. Geo. Montgomery, accompanied 
him The latter will go to Quanah 
during his absence. 

Mrs. Zora Rowe and her son, Mr. 
Kinnaird Rowe: Mr. Curt Bell and 
wife and their daughter, Miss Mary 
Oiena. of Red Lick, were here, on 
business, last Tuesday. 

Miss Bess Hunn has about recoveral 
from au operation she underwent, and 
returned from Lyuisviile last Tuesday^ 
night, accompanied by her .brother-in 
law, Mr. J. B Coffey. 

Mrs Porter A. Strange, of Freder- 
ick, 0*ia.. arrived to visit home peo- 
ple and friends last Wednesda 
noon Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
met her in Campbelisville. 

Mr Robt Epperson, wife and chil- 
dren, of Akron, Ohio, are visiting rel- 
atives in Columbia and out in 
county Mrs Eppersun is a 
of Mr. J. Nick Conover. 

Mrs Nina Denver left Saturday 
morning for Louisville where she will 
resume her duties at the 
Hoapital. Her visit to relatives 
friends here was very muc 

Mr. and Mrs T. W. Bud 
Campbellsviile.spent a few days in Co* 
lumbia last week. Mrs Buchanan 
stated that she was very much pleased 
with this place and the residents she 
met. 

Mr Kenneth White, son of Mr. and 
Mrs Sam White. Louisville, and who 
is a native of this place, is here to at- 
tend the fair, and to mingle with the 
boys and girls who came to be with us 
fifteen years ago. 

Mr J S. Breeding 
from Danvilie He was called to 
place, to see his son-in-law, Mr. Char- 
ley Pyle, who was in an infirmary. 
He reports that Mr. Pyle has I 
to return 1 



close to town It seemed to have 
caught all over at the same time. 
The loss is fifteen hundred dollars 
Supposed to have been ignited by a 
spark. 



Quite a number of young people 
met at the home of Dr. and Mrs. 
Henry Depp, last Tuesday night, and 
for several hours spent the r i me most 
enjoyably, playing games. The yard 
was lighted, the eveuing most, beauti- 
ful, an ideal time for the young people 
to enjoy themselves. The Doctor and 
Mrs Depp were just as happy as 
their guests 



I have just received a big shipment 
of "Big Ben" alarm clocks. 

lutings jeweler jiorc. 44-zi 

Now is the time for people to have 
their flues cleaned. By sweeping them 
at this time it will save fire alarms 
when winter sets in, Often the buck- 
et brigade is called to a fire, but when 
the crowd gets to the home it is learn- 
ed that it is only the burning out of a 
flue. 



Farm Wanted. 



It will be good work for officers of 
as on the lookout for evil 



A great many people are expected 
to attend the Driscoll trial which will 



"Bi& Ben" the reliable alarm 
at Young's Jeweler Store. 



clock 
44-2t 



I want to hear from party having 
farm for sale. Give price and descrip- 



Hotels and boarding-houses will be 
crowded this week. People will be 
here from all i he adjoining counties 
A county fair is a drawing card. 



There will be two special Judges, 
who live at a distance, to pass on at 
rings. 



"Big Ben" the alarm clock that will 
arouse you on time. For sale at 
f$ Jeweler Store. 44 2t 



Keep a lookout for the moonshiners 



tiou. 



B. B Howard, 
Champaign, Illinois. 



Pay your Graded School Tax. Five 
per cent penalty added November 1st. 



made many offers for his horse, but 
there was nothing doing It was 
learned afterwards that he was the 
fastest animal in Tennessee, and that 
he had never loat a race. 

I Dead, 2 Shot at Burkesville. 

Burkesville, Ky., Aug. 25— Jesse 
Scott was fatally wounded, William 
Buster was probably fatally wounded, 
and Goebel Cooksey was shot in the 
arm in a tight at Buster's home, six 
miles from this place on the Glasgow 
road, on Sunday night, it became 
known here today. Scott died Mon- 
day and Buster is not expected to live 

The cause of the trouble has not 
been ascertained, the trouble start- 
ing, it is said, during a drinking bout 
Goebel Cooksey and his brother, Tra- 
vis, were arrested and 



Mr. W. W Edwards and wife aud 
their son, Jas. H., of Louisville, have 
arrived at the home of Dr. O. P. Mil- 
ler, for the fair. 

Mrs. J. B. Watson, Mrs. Judith El- 
lis, Mr. Jo Nance and Mr. Montgom- 
ery Ellis, who visited in Illinois, have 
returned home. 

Mrs Fetna Eubank left on a visit to 
Louisville, last Saturday morning. 
Mjs Laura Jackman and her daught- 

Mr Ed Shively and family have 
reached North Dakota. They motor- 
ed the whole trip from this place, a 
distance of 1,500 ^miles 

Mr John A. Harris, of Columbia, 
Tenn., who was recently here, re 
turned last Wednesday and will re- 
main during the Fair 

Mrs. Cleve Thomas and children, of 
Corbin, are visiting at the home of 
Mrs. Thomas' parents, Mr and Mrs 
Robt. Feese, Cane Valley. 

Young and Walter 



Mrs Lena Paul! ai 
Miss Marshall, will leave this week 
for Carson and Newman College, Jeff- 
erson City, Tenn. The former will be 
the house- keeper for onejof the Girl's 
Dormotories and the latter will enter 
the college. They|willjbe absent nine 
months 

Mr F M Barnes, the father of Mr. 
Jo Barnes, is down to see his sons. 
He is 79 years old, the oldest and only 
ex-Confererate soldier in Russell coun- 
ty. He was the last soldier to cross 
the Green River Bridge before it was 
burned by Gen. Morgan, on his rade 
through Kentucky. 

Mrs. C G. Jeffries, Mrs. T. C. Dav- 
idson. Dr. O P. Miller and wife, Mr. 
Corte Sanders, Mr. J. L. Walker, 
Mr and Mrs. H. A. Walker, Mr. Sax 
Burdette, Mr. L. C. 
Ed Wilson, Miss Pearl 
Marvin Young left for the Liberty 
Fair last Thursday morning. 

Miss Nell Foil is has returned from. 
Knoxviiie where she took a special 
course in a school in that City. She 
continued to fill her position in. a 
store ar Lebanon during last week 
but this week she began teaching at 
Perryviiie. She was here to see rela- 
tives Sunday of last week. 

• 

Mr. T J. Smith and Mr. Sam Bot- 




Special Prices. 

This week, to Fair visitors, on all 
you will find 



43-3t 



The Driscoll trial was 
begin Monday. 



docketed to 



this week. Tney are expected in J This will be a fine week for loaning 
large numbers. half-dollars. 



Russell & Co. 



Mr. A. W. Turner, who is a black- 
smith, was at work in his shop last 
Thursday. A piece of the iron he was 
working on flew up and 
in the forehead, just 
right eye; cutting a very ugly 



view of buying 



Mr J. W Shaw, who is a popular 
traveling salesman, out of Nashville- 
was calling upon his trade in Colum- 




Mrs. Daisy Hamtell, owner of this 
lade a business trip to Louis- 
ville last week. Her little daughter 
Margaret, accompanied her. 

Mr Bruce Montgomery, cashier of 
the First National Bank, made a 
business trip to Louisville last week 
His brother, Ray, returned with him 

Rev. J. P. 



leaf house, were here a few days 
ago, going over portions of Adair 
county. We know Mr. Bottoms well 
and kuow him to a live I 

when the 




, of 

native, was here with i 
day and Sunday. 

Dr. J. T. Grant, of Louisville is 
spending a day or two with relatives. 

Mr. Shorse Phelps and sisters, Miss- 
es Lula and Julia, spent several days 
of last week visiting In 

Co. 

Mr. R. D. Judd, wif 
daughter, of Jellico, Tenn., 
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SYNOPSIS. 



CHAPTER I.— Young Carlyle Wilburton 
Dale, or "Bill Dale," as he elects to be 
known, son of a wealthy coal operator, 
John K. Dale, arrives at the Halfway 
B witch, in eastern Tennessee, abandon- 
§ iag a life of idle ease— and Incidentally a 
bride, Patricia Clavering, at the altar- 
determined to make his own way in life. 
He meets "Babe" LJttleford, typical 
mountaineer pirl. "By" Heck, a charac- 
ter of the hills, takes him to John More- 
land's home. Moreland is chief of his 
"clan," which has an old feud with the 
Uttlefords. He tells Dale of the killing 
of his brother, David Moreland, years 
ago. owner of rich coal deposits, by a 
man named Carlyle. Morelands descrip- 
tion of "Carlyle" causes Dale to believe 
the man was his father. 

CHAPTER II.— Dale arranges to make 
ne with the Moreland family, for 
he entertains a deep respect. 

CHAPTER in -Talking with "Babe" 
Uttleford next day. Dale is ordered by 
"Black Adam" Ball, bully of tbe district, 
to leave "his girl" alone. Dale replies 
■plrttedly, and they fight. Dale whips 
the bully, though badly used up. He ar- 
wlth John Moreland to develop 
I's coal deposits. Ben Uttleford 
tide a challenge to John Moreland to 
st him with his followers next day, In 
battle. Moreland agrees. 

One of his great arms suddenly 

straightened toward Dale, and a voice 

a* gruff as the growl of a bear said 



ranges 
David's 



"What was yo> 
te my gyurIT" 

Babe Littleford looked angry, 
flashed, then went pale. 

-I have a habit of talking with 
whom I please," lie said evenly. 

"Spoke like a man," drawled the 
lanky Heck in a very low tone. 

Goliath of the hills stared unbeliev- 
ingly. Dale said in an undertone to 
John Moreland: "Is it that Ball fel- 
low?" 

"Yes," answered the hillman; "it's 
Black Adam Ball." 

Ball dropped his rifle to the 
violets, slowly clenched his huge and 
hairy hands, and thrust his bearded 
Jaw out aggressively. 

"I dare ye over here, ye pink cow- 
ard!" he challenged. 

"If you have any business with me, 
come over here and transact it," Dale 
retorted. "I won't" run." 

"That's Moreland territory," Ball 
objected. "But HI meet ye half way. 
and I dare ye to take me up, ye lace- 
trimmed pink mollycoddle !" 

Half-way would be the middle of the 
river, and no place for a fijrht. surely. 
But Dale was nettled. His temper, 
the temper that he had never been 
able to keep wholly under control, was 
rising fast. He threw off his coat and 
hat and rolled the sleeves of his soft 
shirt to his elbows. Then he waded 
Into the pool. The slowly moving 
water w as up to his waist at the half- 
way point, and the bottom was of 
hard-packed sand. 

The Goliatfa stared un' elievingly. 
He was not accustomed to having hia 
challenges thus ncvepfed He threw 
off his hat and went to meet the lithe 
younj: stranger. 

Eill Dale squared himself and put 
up his guard. Adam Ball came on, 
and he was scowling wickedly. 

Ball rushed, the clear water swirling 
In bis wake, and let out with a power- 
ful right. It was- a blow to crush an 
ordinary man's chest in; but. to Ball's 
surprise, it failed to land. Dale evaded 
It cleverly, and at the same time sent 
a swift left uppercut to the other's 
bull-like jaw. Adam Ball muttered two 
wicked words and steadied hirffself ; 
he had caught a tartar. A moment, 
and he led out again, and he missed 
again: but he followed it with a blow 
that made a red mark on Bill Dale's 
shoulder. 

"How's that, ye pink coward?" he 
crowed. 
"All right— how s thA?" 
And Dale sent on a mighty blow- 
that rebounded dully from the giant's 
chest and elicited only a harsh laugh 
of contempt. There was little to be 
by striking a man like Adam 
q the chest; Dale knew now 
that he must reach a more vulnerable 
spot. 

he feinted with his left and 
his rijiht to Ball's mouth, bring- 
ing blood. Ball roared in his blind 
rage and dashed tow ard his antagonist, 
resolved to get a clinch. But Dale 
eluded the terrible arms, although in 
so doing he received a blow on the 
that made him dizzy for a few 




The Combat Grew Hotter and Hotter. 

thougn they were nTled with slivers AT 
steel. But still he fought on doggedly, 
determinedly, desperately, minute aft- 
er minute 

Those on the two banks watched it 
all with suppressed excitement. Babe 
Littleford stood in the edge of the 
water, with her hands clasped below 
her throat, her face was pale. John 
Moreland. who, had witnessed many 
other great fights, himself a fightinv 
man, had never before beheld such a 
contest of strength and endurance as 
this ; Bill Dale had won John More- 
land's heart for all time *o come. 

But the blows of the fighters were 
growing weaker now. The sound of 
their labored breathing rose distinctly 
over the gentle roar of the sparkling 
waters above. 

Then the watchers saw Adam Ball 
lunge at his man, saw Dale stumble 
out of sheer weakness, saw Ball's 
mighty blood-streaked arms close 
about the beautiful whije body and 
hug it close to his great and hairy 
chest. A moment, and Ball was bend- 
ing Dale slowly backward and down- 
ward moiv by reason of weight than 
of strength; another moment, and Ball 
was about to sink the brown head un- 
der the surface ! 

Babe Littleford jrave a smothered 
cry. John Moreland stepped toward 
the water and shouted hoarsely: 

"Don't ye drow ned him Adam ! Ef 
ye do, ye'll answer to me!" 

Dale had gathered himself for a last 
move. He slipped downward suddenly, 
immersing himself completely, and 
shot one arm around Ball's thigh ; 
then, by a great effort, he rose with 
the giant and overthrew him, and 
staggered free! 

Ball's hairy face came to the surface 
first. Dale fought back the pain of 
the water in his lungs, aud the pain 
as of sharp and jagged slivers of steel 
in his hands, and struck madly, half 
blindly, at the hateful face. He kept 
it down, but it wouldn't go under the 
water completely. . . . 

Adam Ball began to drift as though 
lifeless down the stream. Bill Dale 
followed, still fighting weakly, choking 
as he breathed. But soon lie ceased 
to strike. He saw, instead of the beast- 
like face, flashes as of distant summer 
lightning, and red blotches against a 



, Littleford tan to 

I herself behind a clump of 

; and* watched them. 

Granny Heck followed with Dale's 

i coat and hat. She chattered all the 

I way aclross the meadow — 

"Now what did I tell ye, John and 
Sam? What did I tell ye? La, la! 
Wasn't It a master fight, like I said— 
now wasn't it?" 

"Sometimes ye make me a little 
tired, granny-woman," Moreland re- 
monstrated gently. "The' ain't nothin' 
in forchune-tellin'. You've jest been 
here fo' so long 'at you know how to 
jedge the future by the past. And 
you're a tol'able good guesser, too, I 
reckon." 

Granny Heck flared up quickly: 
"Ain't nothin' in forchune-tellin'! 
Now don't go and fool yeself, John 
Moreland. You listen to -me about a 
half minute, John. I seed more in the, 
'•up 'an I told Mr. Bill. I seed blood 
and death. I seed a big fight atwixt 
The Morelands and the Littlefords !" 

"That's easy to guess at." John 
.Moreland replied. "You know, o' 
course, 'at Black Adam will do all he 
can to bring trouble to us on account 
o' Bill Dale a-staybi' with us. And 
you know it ain't never onpossible to 
hatch up war at ween us and the Lit- 
tlefords. Jest run on ahead, Granny 
Heck, and tell my wife to bunt up 
some kind o' good liniment fo' Bill's 
bruises. Tell her she needn't to waste 
time a-lookin' up any bandages. This 
man here is like me: he wouldn't wear 
bandages, 'cause they look had." 

When Dale came back to a state of 
consciousness, be was lying under 
covers in the carved black walnut bed. 
Beside him stood John Moreland. who 
held in one hand a bowl containing a 
hot herb brew that his wife had pre- 
pared. Granny Heck, her son By, and 
Mrs, Moreland stood not far away. 
"This here'll be good fo' ye, I think." 
. said Moreland. nodding toward the 
I owl in his hand. He w ent over tind 
put an arm around Dale's shoulders 
and helped him to sit up. 

Dale drank the stuff with difficulty. 
"Much obliged," he muttered thickly. 
"I — let's see. did 1 Whip — how did it 
end? He didn't lick me. did he— that 
fellow Ball?" 

"He shore didn't." smiled Moreland. 
"Hot by a big sight. He fell out fust. 
His own pap won't hardly know him. 

Bm r 
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News travels rapidly In the big hills. 

Tlie Morelands began to gather at the 
home of their chief to see the man 
who had whipped Black Adam Ball: 
every Moreland able to walk came to 
see Bill Dale. For three hours he was 
lionized, but he didn't enjoy It; the 
water had left many pains in his 
chest, and his head ached dully, and 
his hands still felt as though the bones 
were shattered in them. 

Came a thunderghower that after- 
noon, and the mountain evening fell 
with a chill. A fire was made in the 
wide stone fireplace in the guest's 
room, and when supper was over the 
family gathered there with Dale, who 
refused to tie kept in bed. 

After a few minutes of silently 
watching grotesque shadows flit across 
the log walls. Dale said to John More- 
land : 

"If your brother David could know, 
don't you think he'd want you to get 
the value out of the coal?" 

John Moreland bent forward to rest 
his chin in his hands. His sober grey 
eyes stared thoughtfully toward the 
fire. 

"I ain't never looked af it that- 
away," he said. 

"That's the right way to look at it." 
declared Dale. "But you shouldn't 
sell the property as it is." 

The mountaineer turned an inquir- 
ing face toward his guest 

"How In thunder could I handle it 
ef I didn't?" 

"Why not let me develop it for 
you?" Dale said earnestly, eagerly. "I 
won't charge you anything above ex- 
penses, and I won't be extravagant." 

"It'd take consid'able money to start 
things a-movin'. Have you got it?" 
asked Moreland. 

"No. but I can get it. Almost any- 
body would be willing to lend money 
on so good a thing as this, y'know." 

For a little while Moreland sat there 
and looked squarely at Dale, who re- 
turned his gaze without a sign of 
flinching. The hillman. was trying td 
find a motive. 

"How comes it 'at you, who ain't 
knowed us but two days," he de- 
manded, "can be so much interested 
in us?" 

The question demanded a straight- 
forward answer. Dale realized that 

there was but one way in which he 

could give a satisfactory explanation, 

and that that was by telling the truth — 



He sat down In his sheepskin -llneo 
rocker, lay back and closed his eyes 
as though to visualize the story, to 
live it over. 

"Maybe it's not very much In my 
favor, John Moreland," he began. "1 
never could get along with my parents, 
or with the set I was born into. Some- 
I was different. Father and 
wanted me to be a dandy ; they 
even wanted me to let a servant dress 
me. The climax came when they tried 
to marry me to a young woman who 
didn't want me any more than I want- 
ed her." 

He opened his eye*, looked straight 
at Moreland, and went on: 

"You see, they wanted to marry us 
In order to unite old Clavering's for- 








thick blackness. The blotches faded*' but not ^ 



While Ball was again engaged in 
trying to gain the advantage of a 
dinch, Granny Heck made her appear- 
ance on the Moreland bank. She 
promptly launched her sympathies in 
a manner that pleased both her gaping 
son and the watchful and silent John 
Moreland. 



him in the stummi.-k. Mr. Bill !" otner bank - Babe 



she cried over and over. "Hit him 
whar he lives at !" 

The combat grew hotter and hotter. 
Both landed frequently now. The faces 
of both were bleeding, and each spat* 
red now and then. Their clothing bad 
been torn awav w> the belt, and their 
magnificent wet bodies glowed in the 
morning sunlight. Dale had seriously 
his soft Lauds; Uiey felt as 



and all became dark to him ; he 
pitched forward, gasping, and began 
to drift down the stream with the 
vanquished Ball. 

Babe Littleford was standing in the 
water to her knees. When Dale suc- 
cumbed to utter exhaustion, she start- 
ed toward him, e to save him from 
drowning. She felt strangely drawn 
toward the big, white, clean man who 
had whipped the Goliath she had al- 
ways dreaded. But she had gone only 
a few yards toward the center of the 
river when John Moreland and Sam 
Heck reached the unconscious- figures. 

Heck dragged Ball to the Littleford 
bank and left him lying there, face 
downward, on the sand. Moreland half 
carried, half dragged Bill Dale to the 
Littleford waded 
out. She paid absolutely no attention 
to the worsted bully. She stood in- 
tently watching the limp form of Dale. 

"Is he dead, John Moreland?" she 
called tremulously. 

' Xo, Babe." Moreland answered, his 
voice not unkind ; "he ain't anyways 
nigh dead." 

He and Sain Heck took up Dale's 
dripping figure and bore it away. Babe 



truth, as he 



surmised it, for then his efforts would 
go for naught. 

Moreland was speaking again, 
his eyes were brighter now. 

"I agree 'at David would want us 
to develop the coal, ef he could know. 
It's like a light a-breakiu' to me. But 
that coal Is sacred to us, Bill Dajf, 
and afore ye go any fu'ther I'll haf 
to ax ye t» tell me all about yeself. 
Ji. city man up here in the wilderness — 
it don't look s'picious, Bill, mebbe, 
but — well, I hopes ye can pardon me 
fo' axin* It I shore got to be feeer- 
ful about Brother David's coal. Addie 
and the boys'll go out and leave jest 
us two in here; and when ye're a-talk- 
in' to me it's the same as talkln' to a 
tombstone so fer as tellin' is con- 
sarned. Addie. honey; Luke, you and 
Cale— " 

Mrs. Moreland and her sons arose 
and left the room, closing the door be- 
hind them. Bill Dale paced the floor, 
arms folded, brows drawn. Finally he 
1 alted before the Moreland chief. 

"There's nothing I'm ashamed of, 1 
guess," he said. »"I don't like to tell' it 
simply because I don't like to tell it. 
But— I'll do it." 



"You See, They Wanted to Marry Us 
In Order to Unite Old Clavering's 
Fortune and My Dad'e." 

tune and my dad's; Patricia, like me, 
was an only child. It had been all cut 
and dried for us, for years. They put It 
up to me like this : they said I owed it to 
them, that It was my duty; that I had 
always been a severe trial to them; 
that my savagery had put gray into 
my mother's hair, and a lot of things 
of that kind. I fell for It at last; It 
was sort of a matter of self-defense. 
With Patricia, it was a case of — well, 
a case of simple obedience. Pat is a 
good girl. . . . 

A minute of silence; then: 

"I'll hurry along with It, John More- 
land. I had one fine friend back there. 
It was Robert McLaurin, a reporter 
on the city's leading newspaper. My 
parents didn't take to him because he 
was a worker, and not a fop. Mother 
wanted Pat's cousin, 'poor dear Har- 
ry' Clavering, for my best man. 'Poor 
dear Harry' and I had a fight, once 
upon a time, and I — I had whipped 
him; and I didn't like him. I chose 
Bobby McLaurin for my best man, and 
I wouldn't give him up. 

"It was only when we met before 
the chancel in a big crowded church 
that I fully realized the tragedy of it 
for Pat. I saw that her face was a 
clean white, and that her eyes held 
the shadow of something that was 
very terrible. I turned my head and 
saw the same shadow In the eyes of 
my greatest friend, Bobby McLaurin. 
I knew then. Bobby and Patricia loved 
each other, John Moreland! Bobby 
didu't have any money to speak of, 
and that had held them apart 

"It had been tlie finest thing in the 
world. McLaurin's acting as best man 
for me. There was friendship for you! 
I couldn't take from them their one 
chance of happiness. . . . 

"I couldn't see anything else to do, 
so I ran. I went home, pulled off my 
wedding rig and put on the clothes 
I'm wearing now, threw some things 
Into a bag and hurried down to the 
union station. I found that I could 
have my choice between a flier for 
Atlanta and the — the train {hat 
brought me here. 1 bought passage to 
Atlanta; but I never meant to use it; 
I meant to take the other train and 
pay a cash fare. In doing that, I 
hoped to lose myself from them. I 
wanted to go unhindered to some 
country where I wouldn't be consid- 
ered a — a savage, y'know. 

"I went out to the train-shed, and 
1 hadn't been there a minute when 
Bobby McLaurin came. I asked him 
how he knew where to find me. He 
said : 

" 'I thought you wouldn't care to 
stay here after doing what you did, 
and I wanted to say good-by, Bill.' He 
always called me that, and it 
me feel like a man. Then I put 
bag down and took him by»both 
tiers and told him this: 

"•Look here, Bobby, I'm going to 
give you some advice, and you take 
it. You steal Pat and marry her. Steal 
Pat and marry her if you have to live 
in a hole in a hillside. You're as good 
as any of them, and lots better than 
most of them. You can work your way 
to a better salary. You see,' I told 
him, 'we get about what we deserve 
in this world. Most of us don't deserve 
much.' 

"I asked him if mother was badly 
cut up. He said she was ; that she had 
fainted. Dad swore aloud, he said, 
there In church. I told Bobby good-by 
and got aboard the train without say- 
ing anything about where I was go- 
ing — but I didn't know myseir where 
I was going, at the time. 

"Now you've heard it. Every word 
was truth. If you'll trust me with the 

CONTINUED ON I'AOK I 



EVERYTHING* IN 

ROOFING 

Asphalt, Gravel, Rubber. Galvanized 

and Painted. 

Also Eliwood and American Fence. 

Slvel Fence Posts 
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One Insurance Policy Protects 
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W. T. PRICE, Agent 
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All Kinds of Insurance 
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"It is Better to Have it 
and Not Need It than to Need 
It and Not Have It" 



The Only Sure Way is to 
se Us Before It Happens. 

REED BROS? 

IXSUH AN'CE IX ALL ITS BRANCHES 

ICOLUM 1 tt A ."oKY. 




THE "OLD RELIABLE" 
THEDFORD'S BLACK-DRAU6H 



White Haired Alabama Lady Says S 
and Go But The "Old Reliable" 




to her friends and 
T. F, Parks, a well- 
,said: "lam 
getting up in years; my head is pretty 
white. I have seen medicines and reme- 
dies come and go but the old reliable 
came and stayed. I am talking of Black- 
Draught, a liver medicine we have used 
for years— one that can be depended up- 





be relieved by taking 
Black-Draught. It aids digestion, also 
ssists the liver in throwing off impuri- 
ties. 1 am glad to recommend Black- 
Draught, and do, to my friends and 
neighbors." 

Thedford's Black-Draught is a stand- 
ard household remedy with a record oi 
of - 

Every one < 
Try 




Advertise In The News 



ADAJR COUNTY NEWS 




THE pull of a strange fascinaflba took Bill 
Dale, city-bred but mountain-minded, to the 
Tennessee hills. Joining the Morelands, he 
took up the ..■ friendships and enmities. Love 
healed one feud, but there was coal under David 
Moreland's mountain, and a new feud was born. 

A tale of rare charm in which the beauty and 
strength of a woman's leve is shown rising 
superior to the ties of blood and tradition. 

Selected as a serial for the delight of readers 
of this publication. Do not miss it! 



COCKATOO KILLS BIG ROOSTER 



at Outs With Barnyard Fowl, 
Wins Battle at Mar- 
tinez, Cal. 



Martinez, C;il. — A bitter battle was 
fought at tile home of B. F. Rhine, 
local Merchant, by a two-pound cocka- 
too and an eight-pound rooster. 

The diminutive cockatoo proved 
that weight doe* not always prevail, 
for after taking a .-.evere grueling for 
almo>t five minutes he grabbed the 
rooster in th^ windpipe with his sharp 
beak, adminis-e-iny the death blow. 

According to Rhine, the pair ha ! 
been at outs for several wteeka. Otif 
morning the cockatoo was perched oc 
a bush in the back yard when the 
rooster spiel him. The heavyweight 
barnyard champion made a rush a* 
his smaller '*neuiy, mra and beak. 

The cock a i >o. however, dug hi* 
claws into the rooster's breast, an i 
pulling himself upriu'ht administered 
the d"-at!i bl m 



TRAPS SH r, FJ71cQX CRIMINALS 




. .tiiaui jioUitoii atanttou, ■■ dosto, 
lawyer and scientist, is shown here 
with his "lie detector." Three com 
plieated pieces of machinery are used 
to detect deception in a witness or 
other subject. 

First, the chronoscope, it measure? 
in twelve hundreths of a second, the 
time the witness takes to answer 
questions "Innocent" questions and 
'pte^tions connected with the case 
under L*nnxi deration are verbally 
"shot" a? him. He can't He with out 
hesitating a fraction of a second— 
•:iel the chronoscope measures and 
records the delay. 

Second — The kimeograph. This 
Pleasures the respiration of the 
suspect as he answers questions am! 
records it in traced "graphs" on a 
smoked cylinder. And a man breathes 
;iifferei fly when lying (does a 
womanfl 

Third — The spygniomaiometer. 
This charts the blood pressure during 
the questioning. When a man is tying 
his svatoHc blood pressure rises 
rapidly in a "flying curve." 

RdentfsCs say that if 
reacts "guilty" to till thre< 
deception, or attempts at 
Is practically proved in 



subject 
teats his 
ception. 
the full 



scientific meaning of the word proof 
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Wild Sears Endanger 

Lives of Tacoma Children 
• 

Tacoma.— While Tacoma is a 
city of 100,000 persons and old 
hunters say that it has been 
twenty years since a bear has 
been killed within the city limits, 
a meeting of the mothers and 
fathers held recently at Cedar 
Heights, a mile and a half from 
the heart of the city, revealed 
the fact that bears and other 
wild animals are lurking in the 
woods, and they have petitioned 
for the* erection of a school 
nearer their homes, so that the 
children will not have to pass 
through the woods every day. 



BIG STOCK OF CLOTHING 



I am now ready to supply young men, old men and boys 
with clothing. I have an immense stock and receiving new 
supplies daily. I can interest you in prices. If you need any 
thing in this line, call at once. 



SHOES! SHOES!! 

my stock of'fine shoes for men and boys was selected with care. I bought them 
right, and they are being sold at the shortest profit. 
I can also accommodate ladies and young girls with the latest styles in shoes. 



BUCCIES AND WACONS. 

I have a large supply of th» very best makes and I am selling them at living prices. Rid 
ing and walking plows, all kinds at LIBERAL DISCOUNT for CASH. 
It matters not what you need on the farm. I can please you in the article and price. 
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WOODSON LEWIS 



(3R.EENSBURG, 



KENTUCKY. 
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A Splendid Offer. 

Here is a proposition we make to 
readers who want a city paper, but do 
cot want a daily: 

We will furnish the Adair County 
News and the St. Louis Twice-a week 
Globe Democrat for $1.90 per year, in 
Kentucky. To subscribers living in 
other States $2.40 

The Twice- a week Globe Democrat 
is oDe cf the best and newest papers 
published in this country. We do not 
know how long this proposition will 
hold good, therefore, if you want the 
papers, call or send in your subscrip 
tion at once 
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{ Used 40 Years • 

CARDUI 



The Woman's Tonic 

Sold Everywhere 



It is about time for the old 
grouch who always predicts a 
hard winter to make his appear- 
ance. 



It is fine to talk about disarma- 
ment; but we had better keep 
our powder dry for a while Ion- 



It is really disconcerting to 
think of the amount of forgive- 
ness that the English are due 
each other 



F. 8 




German railroad rates have 
been reduced. And the Charles- 
ton Posts wants to know jeho 
won the war. 

An aviator died a natural 
death out west the other day. 
Yep; engine trouble. 



And don't you feel sorry for 
people who live in a land where 
there are no barbecues? 



HENRY W. DEPP, 

UHHSTTIST 

Am permanently located in 

Columbia. 
Al! Classes of Dental Work Done. 
Crowning and Inlay Work a 



Oajran 



• to post 



Dr. Adler says there are six 
million feeble-minded people in 
the United States. Don't you 
think that Mr. Adler is a 
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Colun 'bid! Barber Shop 



MORAS Ac IX) WB 

A Sanitary Shop, where both Satisfactionand 
Gratification are Guaranteed. 

Give us a Trial and be Convinced. 
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I W. B. PATTE80N f 



GENERAL INSURANCE 
International Made-to-\leasure Clothes. 

Seeord Flo«»r, lefrri** Building. 

COLUMBIA. - KY. 
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EAGLE ' MIKADO 




encilNo.174 



If WW l»« , 7 , MtK 



For Sale at your Dealer 



Made in fire 



EAGLE MIKADO 



EAGLE PENCIL COMPANY, NEW YORK 



Another of the mysteries of 
lire is why the stumbling blocks 




* It is not very pleasant staying 
in a city or town daring the 
summer, but ; 
to a lot of poison ivy 
you sit 
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terest of the city of Columbialand 
of Adair and adjoining Counties. 



the In- 
People 



TUESD. AUG. 30. m\. 



SLBSCRlPTlONf PRICE: 

tl.50 

$2.00 

iue and Payable in Ad- 



of the Demo- 
cratic Committee of Adair coun- 
ty is called to meet in the Para- 
mount Theater. Columbia. Ky., 
Saturday afternoon | September 
10, 1921. The object of the call 
is to select election officers for 
the November election, and to 
transact some other important 
business. Let every man and 
woman who is a member of the 



J. R. Garnett. Chairman 
Miss Estelle Willis, 'Sec'y. 



who is a know- 
ing man, says that only public 
sentiment can prevent the next 
war. Well it did not prevent 
the last one. 



of Charles 
A. Vance, in Nelson county, re- 
mains a mystery. Dark clouds 



was close at home. 

The donothing ^Congress is 
of taking a recess for 
days. Recessing! does 
not interfere with the payfof the 
it (?) and of course they 
afford to rest. 



Oor old friend, Geo. T. Flow 
ere, got beaten for* Sheriff of 
Wayne county, buttlike the good 
deacon, that he is.fhe took his 
defeat relegiously.Jand "chaws 



oring to get a jury. Up to last 
Thursday nine men had been ac- 
cepted as qualified. The killing 
occurred at Borbourville some 
months ago, and a change venue 
was asked, and the case sent to 
Mt. Vernon, Rockcastle county 
The trial Judge, fearing trouble, 
asked the Governor for troops, 
and part of a company is there 
patrolling the streets. There is 
much bitternest upon the part of 
the friends of the dead man and 
a large number of person 
friends are sticking to Bailey. 
If a gun should be fired at Mt 
Vernon the war would open. It 
will take all this week to finish 
the trial. Both the slayer and 
the slain were popular men, with 
plenty of money. 

The illicit trafficing and mak- 
ing moonshine whisky is evi- 
dently growing worse in Ken- 
tucky, and especially in the 
Green River section of the State. 
We read in the newspapers that 
there are four hundred stills 
now in operation in Larue, Hart, 
Taylor, Green and Marion coun- 
ties. In our judgment the num- 
ber is over estimated, but evi- 
dently there are many. Whisky 
is not only made and sold in the 
above named counties, but 
Adair, Russell, Clinton, Cumber- 
land, Metcalfe and Casey are in- 
fected with a large number of 
moonshines. Occasionally ar- 
rests are made, but there is no 
diminution in the traffic. Gov- 
ernment officials have not been 
very active in these last counties 
named, and even if they were 
they could do but little towards 
suspressing the sale of the whis- 
ky. If the enforcement officers 
expect to make a clean State out 
of Kentucky, a more drastic law 
than the Volstead act will have 
to be passed. The Government 
can readily that the attempt 
ts stop the liquor business is a 
farce with the law now at hand 



The body of Mrs.fAni a Weav- 
er, whose death wej mentioned 
last week, and who was known 
to a great many; Columbians, 
was cremated in Cincinnati. 



The amendment to the 
tution making thejState Super- 
intendent appointive, will be 
defeated five to one. You can 
scarcely find a teacher who fav- 
ors the amendment. 

The question has-been asked 
will the county canvass 
i?" "and will there be any 
made?" We do not 
what is in the minds of 
the candidates, but they will ev- 
idently use the most effective 
means possible to reach the vot- 
ers. Some candidates believe in 
making speeches, others in driv- 
ing a still hunt. There are only 
three Democratic candidates, 
Gordon Montgomery for County 
Attorney, Evan Akin for Sher- 
F. Paxton for Circuit 




they recently won their nomina- 
tions in a primary. We do not 
believe there will be any mud 
slinging, and that decent races 
will be run to a finish. 



and soldiers are sleep- 
ing on their arms at Mt. Vernon, 
Ky. The trial of John Baily for 
Beverly White is on and a 



A Hodgenville writer has this 
to say about one of Larue coun- 
ty's most talked of citizens: 
"Wild Bill" Skaggs is known 
throughout Larue county as 
"King of the Moonshers," and 
his leadership among the lawless 
elements, especially in his neigh- 
borhood, is supreme. His word 
is accepted as law. It is said 
that when news reached him 
Tuesday that revenue officers 
had destroyed one of his stills, 
he jumped in his automobile and 
rode around among his clansmen 
to sound the war cry, much af- 
ter the fashion of the Kentucky 
mouniaineer-feudist as pictured 
by novelists. However, there is 
blended with his dissolute char- 
acter a generous spirit that wins 
him friends in spite of his crim- 
inal instincts. "He would give 
$100 to a church as quickly as 
any man in Larue county," said 
a prominent citizen of Hodgen- 
ville, yesterday, and when he 
offered to take Ray in his own 
autotomobile to Hodgenville af- 
ter the boy had been wounded 
by his gang it was exactly typ- 
ical of the man." 



able to pay 

the republican plan of 
putting the taxes on those least 
able to pay them, on the princi- 
ple, ''God help the rich; the poor 
can take care of themselves." 
The republican plan included the 
repeal of so-called sur-taxes on 
swollen incomes, estimated at 
$90,000,000, and excess profits 
taxes of $453,000,000. 

Reduction in taxes will mean 
little to the people until there is 
a reduction in the cost of govern- 
ment. Already we are to have 
the old "special counsel graft," 
of which former republican ad- 
ministrations were so fond. The 
Hon. Augustus £. Wilson, for 
merly governor of Kentucky, has 
been appointed a special counsel 
under the attorney general to 
have charge of any cases that 
may develop in his immediate 
vicinity, though there is a dis- 
trict attorney's office at Louis- 
ville. Mr. Wilson .is a republi- 
can, of course, and once beat 
Mr. Ernst for the republican 
nomination for Senator. He 
could have done it again, proba- 
bly, but very graciously refrain- 
ed from running. 

If the republicans have abol- 
ished any offices we haven't 
heard of it. True, they have let 
out a number of prohibition 
agents and inspectors, but they 
are going to put on seven times 
as many as they let out, as soon 
as the disputes about patronage 
between the republican machine 
leaders can be adjusted. While 
they're waiting moonshine runs 
riot, truckmen keep up their 
merry battles and real prohibi- 
tion officers are shot down by 
these whisky assassins, but time 
is given to agree on the jobs. 

It's not a very desirable situa- 
tion that the taxpayers are fac- 
ing under the new economy ad, 
ministration. Not the slightest 
disposition to lighten the burden 
of the people has yet been in 
evidence in Washington any 
more than at Frankfort. 
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the future of new com 



4— It contemplates the resump- 
tion of diplomatic relations as 
soon as the ratifications are ex- 
changed. 

5 — It makes possible the issu- 
ance of a peace proclamation ter- 
minating all war legislation in 
which the phrases "duration of 
of the war" or "until after peace 
shall have been proclaimed" 



REPUBLICAN TAX PLANS 

The following editorial which 
is the truth and the whole truth 
is from the Stanford Interior- 
Journal: 

There is little wonder that the 
so-called agricultural combine in 
the Senate knocked out certain 
plans of the republican adminis- 
tration to lower the taxes on 



NEW PEACE TREATY. 

Details of the peace treaty be- 
tween the United States and 
Germany were laid .before Re- 
publican members of the Senate 
Foreign Relations Committee by 
President Harding and Secretary 
Hughes at a conference held at 
the White House. 

Senator Lodge, of Massachu- 
setts, chairman of the Foreign 
Relations committee, announced 
after the conference that he 
would call a meeting of the com- 
mittee at which time Secretary 
Hughes would give more detail- 
ed information as to the treaty. 

Terms of the treaty were said 
to have met with no 
by any of the majority 
of the Foreigh Relations Com- 
mittee, and it was declared that 
all gave to it their cordial ap- 
proval. 

The President, it was stated, 
hopes for ratification of the pact 
at an early date. It was explain- 
ed however, that he would not 
ask the Senate to forego its thir- 
ty-day recess as it was desired 
that the German Reichstag and 
the 

at the 

legislative body does no convene 
until September 20. 

The following is the terms of 
the treaty: 

1. Establishes peace between 
the United States and Germany 
as soon as the pact is ratified by 
the United States Senate and 
the German Reichstag. 



Hon. Charles M. Harriss, Dem- 
ocratic leader in the State Sen- 
ate, and for yeais a prominent 
man in State politics, died last 
Wednesday night at his home, 
Versailles, Ky. 

A political rumor current in 
Eastern Kentucky is that Mrs. 
John G. South, of Frankfort, 
will be a candidate for U. S. 
Senator in 1 924 to succeed Sen- 
ator A. O. Stanley, whose suc- 
cessor will be chosen that year. 
Mrs. South is the only daughter 
of the late William O. Bradley. 



Summing up the Morning After. 

A certain candidate, in filing 
his expense account, had the fol- 
lowing to report: 

"Lost 349 hours sleep thinking 
of the election. Lost two front 
teeth and whole lot of hair in a 
personal encounter with an op- 
ponent. Donated 1 beef, 4 
shoats and 5 sheep to a barbecue 
in the country. Give away two 
pairs of suspenders and four cali- 
co dresses, $5,00 in cash and 
fifteen baby rattlers. 

"I kissed 125 babies, kindled 
14 kitchen fires and put up 4 
stoves. Walked 4,700 miles, 
shook hands with 9,409 people, 
and told 10,100 lies. Talked 
enough to print volumes, attend- 
ed 16 revival meetings and was 
baptized 4 times by immerson 
and 2 times by same other way. 
Gave $50 to foreign missions and 
made love to 9 grass widows. 
Hugged 45 old maids got dog 
bit 30 times and lost the elec 
tian."— Exchange 
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Swift Produce Review. 

Butter production is showing a 
slight decrease. A lighter ac- 
cumulation in storage and con- 
stantly increasing demand for 
current use have resulted in ad- 
vanced prices in producing cen- 



I light of past experiences, that 
there is no future to this indus- 
try if present methods of market- 
ing are continued why he should 
hesitate and draw back from the 
Sapiro plan is unexplainable says 
the Elizabethtown News 

He knows that the price of his 
toil and investment is absolutely 
determined by a conspiracy be- 
tween the big buyers; that there 
is only a pretended competition 
upon the floors of the looseleaf 



Liberal receipts of poultry ar- 
rived during the week and this is 
reflected in lower prices on East- 



There has been a 
of recent accumulations of 
eggs. There is a better inquiry 
for good stock and prices are 
quoted a little higher, although 
the quality is not generally satis- 
factory. Greater care of the 
eggs on the farm and more fre- 
quent marketing will probably 
result in producers realizing bet- 
ter values. 



Tobacco Marketing. 

Slowness with which the tobac- 
co growers of Central Kentucky 
respond to the plan for co-opera- 
tive marketing of burley tobacco 
is most surprising. 

In the face of the fact that 
every grower must know, in the 



He is now at the mercy of 
avaricious corporations who buy 
at less than cost of production, 
and sell at an enormous profit. 

He knows that the Wall Street 
Journal, a most reputable news- 
paper, recently published that 
the tobacco buyers, the Big Four, 
made out of the 1920 crop $107,- 
000,000. How much did the 
grower make? 

He knows that unless some 
thing is done that the crop of 
1921 will be handled like the 
crop of 1920, and under the pres 

help himself. 

It is up to the growers to de- 
termine whether they are 
to continue to work for the Big 
Four so they can 



demand, or are they going to let 
the manufacturers have all of it. 

They cannot worst themselves 
by signing the contracts for co- 
operative marketing. It is their 
one cnance to escape from the 
present commercial slavery. 

With the Sapiro plan adopted 
by seventy-five per cent of the 
; growers there is the very bright- 
' est outlook for the tobacco indus- 
i try in Kentucky. If this per 
cent does nof sign them the in- 
dustry is doomed. 

Co-operative marketing has 
succeeded in California in im- 
perishable products, why should 
it not succeed in Kentucky with 
a product that improves with 
age? 

What is done must be accom- 
plished in the next two months 
and growers stand in the light 
of their own interests in 
to sign the 




bacco is continually growing and 
the burley makes the best cigar- 
ettes. -Are the growers going to 
share in the profits of increased 



We 

the treasury that cleaner money 
is to be put in circulation. That 
i9 pleasing. When we get it it 
will be still more pleasing. But 
until we d \ just keep right on 
sending »n the dirty old suff and 
we'll be eternally pleased. 



cials 



duty it is to 
merely gum t 



Every now and then somebody 
lets out a whoop against nation- 
al prohibition, but it doesn't 
seem to make any difference. 
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Business is rather dull her* 
now, especially in the lumber 
business. Durham & Son got 
through with the last set they 
will saw for awhile last Tuesday. 
They say that there is no de- 

The corn crops in this and ad- 
joining localities are remarka 
bly good. 

The stock of Jgoods at Eunice, 
just above this place, has chang- 
ed hands Mr. George Williams, 
sold out to Mr. Chas. M. Her- 
riford. Herriford will at once 
replenish the stock of goods and 
he hopes to drive a good trade. 

The school at this place got 
too large for one teacher, and 
Prof. Geo. Aaron has been em- 
ployed to assist Miss Mary 
Shreve, and the prospects are 
excellent for a fine school. 

A series of .Tieetings at old 
closed last Sunday 
e two addi- 
Rev. Crow, of Somerset, 
did the preaching, delivering in- 



was visiting near Glensfork Sat- 
urday and Sunday. 

Th<» new M. E Church *hich 
is nearing compl-f n on the 
Harvev Pidge will b- dedicated 
on Sept. 4th. E viyoody in- 
vited. 



Better Stock 

The most successful step to 
wards the inprovement of the 
Breeding of better meat animals 
in Kentucky is the result of the 
Second Farmer's Better Sire Sale 
of pure bred bucks and ewes and 
high grade sheep at the Bourbon 
Stock Yards last Thursday, A up. 
1 1 The sale marks the beginn 
ning of the upward trend of 
livestock in Kentucky and is so 
gratifying have been the reports 
from all concerned that the 
Louisville Livestock Exchange 
which has been conducting the 
sales now is conn dent that the 
sales will probably be continued 
annually. 

Prof. Richard C. Miller, exten- 
sion specialist in sheep husban- 
dry of the University of Ken- 
tucky College of Agriculture, 
expects to see large results from 
the wide distribution of the 
pure bred animals throughout 
the state. Prof. Miller attend- 
people in the home neighbor- fed the sale and aided a large 
hoed enjoyed their visit. number of the 2,000 farmers 

Misses Hilliery and Hasten ! Present in making their selec- 
Rigney, while on their way home j ^ ons - He declared himself 
from church, a few days ago, Pleased with the quality of the 
met with an accident In going ai " ma l 8 offered and the responce 
over a hill in a buggy, the har- and interest of the farmers pres- 
broke, throwing the occu- ent * 

out, hurting Miss Hillery The success of the sale was a 

large measure due the Kentucky 
Sheep breeder's Association 
through which nearly 300 pure 
bred bucks and ewes and 2,200 
highgrade ewes were obtained. 

G. A. Birch, general manager 
of the Bourbon Stock Yards and 
W. S. Bell, president of the 




Mr. Nolan White and wife, of 
Chicago, Marion, county, who 
visited in thisjcommunity left for 
home last Friday. The 



Thelbuggy was torn to 



Hands have been at work on 
the county road for the past ten 
days and the highway is getting 
in fine shape. Mr. Frank Bur- 
ton is in charge of the hands. 
If the people would work the ! Louisville Live Stock Exchange 
roads as regularly as is done in \ regard the sale as the biggest 
this section, there would not be i event of its kind ever held in the 



year the consumption was 21 1 ,- 
000,600 barrels and the produc 
tion 220,449,000 barrels. In 1916 

petroleum exceeded production 
by almost 19,000,000 barrels. 
During 1920 the consumption of 
crude petroleum in the United 
States amounted to 531,186,000 
barrels and our production was 
only 443,400,000 barrels. Hence, 
we say that the United States is 
probably dependent upon imports 
to meet the enormous consump- 
tion needs, Evidently there is a 
big demand for oil right here in 
America. 



Concerning Woodrow Wilson 
Democracy: 



and 



A short time ago a small group of 
Democrats in Washington decided to i 
issue a volume which would contain a 
record statement of the Accomplish- j 
merits of our party during the eight 
years of its successful regime at the 
National Capital, and some other doc- 
uments affecting that administration, 
which should be made permanent and 

easily accessible to those who read and 
think. 

A Book setting forth the Incompar- 
able Record of Eight Years of Demo- 
cratic Rule during the most important 
period of the World's History; 

It contains the Comprehensive Re- 
view published in the New York 
"Times"; 

The Brilliant New York "World" 
Editorial: 

The Appreciation by Gen. Christian 
Smuts: 

The Covenant of the League of Na- 




And other writinga which you will 
want to preserve; 

And its Reading Gives You an An- 
swer to every question Affecting the 
Wilson Administration Raised Against 
the Democratic Party and|its Leaders. 

Bound in Cloth, Stamped in Gold, 
Handsomely Illustrated. Order Ear- 
ly. This Coupon must accompany 
your order. It entitles you to as 
many volumes as you desire at 11.00 
each. (Postpaid.) 

COUPON 
To The 



We represent the most thorough and up-to-date motor car<fac5 
tory in the world, turning out the best all-round car on the market to- 
day— the most adaptable to every need of every class of people. 



The Ford Service organization, of which we are a branch, is 
the most extensive as well as the most intensive organization of its 
kind in existence, consisting of over 18,000 Service Stations in the 
United States. It is our duty to uphold the high ideals of the Ford 
organizations in this territory, to deliver cars as promptly as possible, 
to give quick and thorough repair service and courteous treatment tc 
all customer. 



The Buchanan Lyon Co. 



INCORPORATED 

COLUMBIA, KENTUCKY. 



Herewith tind $- 



-for 



so much complaint of bad high- 
ways. Good roads is one of the 
best assets the county could 
hive and there is no reason why 
they should-not be better all over 
Adair. 

Fairplay. 



state and have pledged their 
support to the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture and 
University cf Kentucky College 
of Agriculture to continue efforts 
to aid the purebred movement, 

It is estimated [that the sheep 
distributed at the sale will im- 



prove the quality ol the 9tock in 
Corn hasfcome out wonderful- the state within one year at 
ly since the wet weather began, j least 3 per eent. 

Mr. F. L. Darnell who has I A Better Swine Sale will be 
been very sick with stomach held in October by The Louis- 
trouble is about straight again. ! ville Livestock Exchange under 



which please send me copies 

of "Woodrow Wilsons Administra- 
tion & Achievements " 



Miss Stella Tabor, daughter 
of Mr. L. W. Tabor is on the 
sick list. 

The singing at Concord Sun- 
day afternoon conducted by Tur- 
ner and Coffey was well attend- 

Mr. Ernest Bennett and sister, 
Miss Gladys, were visiting rela- 
tives near Glensfork Saturday 
night and Sunday. 

Rev. Joe Stotts filled his regu- 
lar appointment at Pierces Chap- 
el Sunday. 

Born to the wife of G. L. 
Rosen baum a son on Aug., 17. 
To the wife of F, O. McClister, 
a son on Aug. 13. 

Mr. Joe Rosenbaum has pur- 
chased a new Ford car. Joe 
$1.00 and his wife 
Thelma, paid the 

$479. 

Mr. J. L. Darnell and Wesley 
Mclntier, swapped farms the 
day, the former paying 
ie latter a difference of $300. 

W. L. Bennett and family 



similar conditions. 



Production Doubles in Single 



Additional Locals 
Wanted. 

Red Squirrels $1.00 

Grey " 50 

W. S. Hodgen. 

Campbellsville, Ky 

Japan in a Tight Hole. 



REMODELING - REPAIRING - CLEANING 
l]n r^ FUR STORAGE 

1 1 |% XWETANa.<MAKEUP 



SKINS OF YOUR OWN CATCH 

GREEN & GREEN, FURRIERS 

INCORPORATED 
1138 S. Third LOUISVILLE. KY. 



Here are figures that speak for 
themselves. The world's oil 
production in 1904 was 218,204,- 
000 barrels and in 1910 it had in 
creased to 328,000,000 barrels. 
The war demand jumped produc- 
tion to 508,687,000 barrels in 
1917, and the 1920 production 
officially estimated at 687,474,000 
barrels. In other words, the 
world's production of oil has 
more than doubled in the decade 
closing last year! 
man's indicator, 
tion of crude petroleum in the 
United States back in 1904 was 
only 117,081,000 barrels. By 
1910 this production had grown 
to 299,557,000 barrels and in 1917 
amounted to 335,316,000 barrels. 
1920 production is placed by the 
U. S. Geological Survey at 443,- 
402,000 barrels. Consumption 
in the United States did not ex- 



Japanese statesmen are in a 
quandary. They hardly know 
which way to turn. Whatever 
course they take they are due to 
have some of their fondest 
dreams shaken. 

In calling the international 
conference at Washington and 
including Japan in the list Pres- 
ident Harding specified the far 
eastern question as one of the 
subjects for consideration and 
adjustment. 

That is very objectionable to 
the Japanese, who prefer to have 
an exclusive hand in the far 
east, where China and Korea are 
at their mercy. 

If she declines to discuss far 
eastern questions with the Unit- 
ed States, England, France, It- 
aly and Belgium, she admits her 
ulterior motives, places herself 
on the defensive, and alienates 
the resDect and forfeits the good 
will of the other participants in 
the conference. 

If she enters into a discussion 



by the decisions of the confer- 
ence, which means that the oth- 
er far eastern countries will get 
a square deal and Japanese am- 
bitions of exploitation will be 
forever shattered. 

Again, it is shrewdly suspect- 
ed that Japan has designs upon 
the Philippines and other Amer- 
ican possessions, including Hai- 
waii. A conference agreement 
would exclude the Japanese 
from the possibility of any fu- 
ture control of those islands. 

To refuse to become a signa- 
tory to such an agreement would 
be to tacitly admit the Japanese 
intention to wage war against 
the United States for their pos- 



Big Reduction Sale. 

Slippers and Pumps Reduced from 
One-third to One-Half. 
Big Stock of Shoes at Bargain Prices. 

L. M. SMITH 

Cane Valley, Kentucky. 



Lindsey - Wilson Training School 



Prepares for College of Life 

Courses in High School, Gr-ds, 

Music and Expression, Athletics 
Rates $162.00 a Ye 

Fall Term Opens Sept. 6. 



1921 



R. V. Beiuvet, Pria. - - Colcirr\6ia, Ky. 



It is small wonder the Japan-* 
ese are squirming and looking 
for a loophole through which to 
crawl. — Lancaster Record. 



We trust this will not be the- 
case, but that no more battleship 
shall be built, no more eai: dotjl 
made and no more war 



Disarmament. 

Japan has agreed to send rep 
resentatives to Washington at a 
conference of the Great Powers, 
probably beginning on Novem- 
ber 11, Armistice Day, to agree 
on terms of disarmament. 

There never was a better time 
for such a conference and we are 
hopeful that the purpose for 
which it will be called maybe 




and the only way to save it from 
complete financial ruin, is to stop 
the enormous expenditures now 
going on to maintain vast armies 
and navies. Japan is in greater 

financial straits than the United | and that the armies ofaJl 
States, and there is no reason in , tions shall be ^"adually recused 
the world why, having agreed to until they a. \. ouly large encogh 
the Versailes Treaty and signed \ t 0 preserve peace and maintain 
it, providing for disarmament, | (aw within their 0 wn borders. - 
that Japan should object to it as 
a separate and independent pro- 
position. 



E. Town News. 



The United States is now 
ing about 65 per cent of its vast 
revenue for the maintenance of 



wide peace, just as much as the 
League of JSIations, which has a 
provision for disarmament in- 
cluded in its provisions. 



The world is ripe for disarma- 
as it was for a world peace 
and the only thing which can 
prevent President Harding's pur- 
poses from going through and 
being adopted, will be for some 
one nation to be as selfish as the 
United was about the League of 
Nations, and to back out at the 



ceed production in 1911. In that of such questions she must abide Europe is practically bankrupt last moment. 
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the head of ben Llttleford, "every 
Moreland and every Llttleford In the 
valley knew of tlie declaration of war. 
And each man of them oiled Ids wean* 
and put them in better working 




■CO XT! NUEI) FROM PAGE { 

csdtl, I'll make this land my land, your 
my people. Til suffer with you 
and be happy with 
3F*a when you're happy ; and when you 
fl*s\< I'll fight with you." 

fffcs Moreland chief arose, and Bill 
Daii Arose. The hillman put out his 
Bars*. *ind Dale gripped It. 

foelleve In ye. Bill." said John 
"Fo* another thing, I've 
i j?e fight You can work the coal." 

toward the closed inner 
and called, "Oh, Addle; you and 
can come back now." 
of the night a face appeared at 
of the small windows. It was a 
Iteialnbie face and handsome rather 
tSsva ttvT! y. Two slender, sunburned 
gripped the window-ledge nerv- 
!*<f. The face pressed closer to the 
0it-tK, then disappeared. Soon after- 
«*>-Td 'the outer door of the guest's 
tbtim. opened, and Ben Littleford's 
da./ghter entered. Her skirts were 
dripping wet. 

."Mire Moreland arose and went to- 
asriril the T'jutiR woman. She knew 
tfr.at only something of great Impor- 
i-conid bring a Llttleford Into her 
In this fashion. 
-What's the mutter, Babe?" 
/Mae Llttleford gave no attention 
to Mrs. "Moreland. She went on to 
Bs'iOale, walking softly on bare feet. 

«hi'k Adam is a-goln' to kill you 
tonhiM. Bill Dale." 

"That so?" Dale's smile was rather 
gran. 'How did you find that out. 
Llttleford?" 

f >und it out. all right. As he 
off from the river this raornln', 
T usaoe fun of him ; and he patted th<" 
sTihCk of his rifle and said he'd git you 
tfc?TWgh a window ! He was at our j 
evenin' to help fix pap's 
when he left he started this 
fr-fobi' by the blowed-down syca- 
trvw "i waded the river at Blue Cat 
to beat him here. I thought you 
t.. know about It, so's ye 
■•mebbe save other folks the trou- 
oiakin' a funeral fo' ye." 
be 'backed toward the doer, her 
jerw/er leading Dale's face. Another 
and she was gone. 

all on their feet now. 
Mowiand gripped Dale's arm. 
"Over tliar aside o' the chlmbley, 
Bill!" foe ordered, his native drawl for j 
moment absent. "Out, Addie. 
el Luke, bring my rifle and hat— 
jis-V keen! Cale. bring water and 
dm »<;t tills here fire!** 

It was done. Moreland took his hat 
Wmd Che repeater and went alone Into ; 
thrt night. 

some fifteen minutes had | 
4, tliere came to Dale's ears the 
of shooting. There were ten 
te In such rapid succession that they 
almost a continuous roai Jhen 
and reverberations, and 
Soon John Moreland let 
iie dark room. 
<ce was low and filled 



When Dale went to bed, there was 
too much on his mind to render sleep- 
ing easy for him. Tomorrow he would 
ha>e to help in the fight against the Lit- 
tlefords, kinsmen of the young woman 
who had saved him, without doubt, 
from death by the murderous rifle of 
the mountaineer Goliath— or break his ■ 
word flatly. It was a poor return for 
such a favor! The longer he thought 
over the dilemma, the more perplexed 
he .became. 

He thought, too, of the everlasting 
wonder, the tail of John Moreland's 
bedtime prayer. Ho»v a man could go 
down on his knees and ask the bless- 
ings of the Almighty upon men whom 
he meant to fight the next day was 
a thing that Bill Dale could not under- 
stand. 

It was after midnight before he 
slept. lie woke at the broa!: of day. 
an.se and dressed himself, and went 
out. Going toward the Bower-filled 
front yard, he found himself facing a 
very angry John Moreland. 

"What's the matter?" he asked. 

"Matter enough," clipped the moun- 
taineer. "Bill Dale, I'm a-goin' to ax 
you a question, and I want the truth. 
Will I git itr 

"You'll get the truth If you get any- 
thing. Shoot the question." 

"All right. What do you know about 
my gun?" 

"About a? i:mch as you know of the 
left hind wheel of Ben Hur's chariot. 
What's wrong with it?" 

Moreland's eyes were steady and 









ed, John?** 

.me through the dark- 
i.ind's rifle-butt struck 



ft a !:at happened. Addle: As 
the cawner p' the house, I got 
t thar old oxwhlp to take 
*,'>" . :vent Hcrost the road and into ! 
rt*r aseadow. md thar I seen Adam j 
RiH a-comin'. I hid. and when Adam j 
about to pass me. I jumped up ! 
a»fi jerked his rifle from him and I 
■■■led it ag'in a rock. Then i lights | 
la -trio thras! cs him w:th the oxwhip j 
orrJo: he brol e and run. And 'en this 
ber>> happened, Addie: 

"] '\a»: a-watchia' to see ef Adam | 
ban reely wi . t off, when I seed a man \ 
aveorain' toward me fast. I thought' 
ft ^.is Ball, o' course. So I up and ; 
reiis him to show me how fast he can 
ran and commences a-shootin' over 
tiff* ivad to skeer him. But it didn't ' 
fiappen to ire Adam Ba'1— It was Ben 
£*»tt-tford! He was a-follerin' Babe 
see what she was up to. o' course." 
do ye know it was Ben, pap?" 
asked. 

-.How do 1 know?" growled John 



arore,aiid. "When I pot through a- [ 
sahootin", he hellers at :ne and says: 
Torr arrow, J>un Moreland,' he says. 
■"w*'Ji iisve a little Gettysburg o' our 
ewrrV And I might mir. ! ye. Cale, 'at ; 
4fe Leeps his word the »anM as I do." j 
"And Llttleford mea:.t a—" began j 
Dale. 

it the'li be a big fight tomor- 




□' this land yore land and these 
yore people, I'm a-feard ye're 
avtroin' to git more'n ye expected, meb- 
ye can handle. Do ye want 
of it and let the coal go. 



ye one o' these fellers who 
what they bites off ef It's a 
a head?" 

Til stick." Dale's voice came firm- 
■ fn the darkness. "I'll stick." 



^BlU Dale crossed the threshold and 

accepted a creaking chair. His eyes 
took in at a sweeping glance the houie- 
made dining table with its cover o; red 
oilcloth, the broken cast-iron stove, the 
strings of dried peppers banging on 
the log walls, the broken stiUworui 
lying in the corner. 

"The Littlelords." said Dale, "have 
declared war." 

"Sakes!" laughed the old woman. 
"We knowed that last night when we 
beered them ten shots." 

"And all the Moreland rifles ere 
missing.'' Dale watched the effect of 
his words. 

"What!" the Hecks cried In oue 
voice. 

Their surprise seemed genuine. 
Dale pressed the subject further ami 
learned only that it they knew any- 
Ihlug Concerning the disappearance 
of the rifles they were not going to 
tell. Then he started homeward by way 
of the pool above the blown-down syc- 
amore. 

There was a chance that Ben Little- 
ford's daughter would be there fishing. 
Dale told himself, and it was barrel) 
possible that she could throw some 
light on the mystery of the rifles. 

He crossed the river by means ol 
the prostrate tree. Babe was there; 
she sat on the stone on which she had 
been sitting the morning before; ber 
back was to him. and her bare feel 
were in the water to her ankles. Dale 
went up close, stopped and gathered 
a handful of violets and dropped them 
ov« ;• Iter n.. >ulder and into her lap. 

Babe lot* lied around and smiled. 

"What luck. Miss Littleford?" 

"Nothin'. I don't much want to 
ketcl; anything," she said slowly, a 
spirit of si: iness in her musical voice. 
"I — 1 jest rorue off down here to be 
wharit'sqi! You ought to hear tin* 
..: pap anil the rest of 'em is 

a-tiiakln '." 

Dale narrowed -his eyes. "Are they— 
er, making a noise? And what about?' 

"My goodness gracious alive! You'd 
think so ef ye could hear "em! Y'ought 
to bear par cuss John Moreland!" 
She shrugged her pretty shoulders, 
lifted the small end of her rod to its 
; m >per place, and went on. "1 never 
did see pap half as mad as he was 
■vben he got borne last night from 
a-follerin' me." 

"Mad at you?" naked Dale. 



Moreland's Eyes Were Steady and 



CHAPTER IV 

The Mystery of the Rifles. 

An hour after John Moreland had 



cold. He thrust his hands Into the 
pockets of his corduroy trousers. Then 
his face softened a trifle. 

"I reckon I ought to ax yore par 
don," he said in a low voice. "Ye see. 
my gun's plumb gone!" 

"You had It only last night." Dale 
said. "Did It disappear—" 

"Whilst I slept," cut In the hillman. 
"Both 0' my guns is gone. And Luke's 
repeater is gone, and so Is Gale's, and 
we hain't got nothin' at all to fight 
them d— d Littlefords with!" 

"Gone!" Dale exclaimed wondering- 
ly and — It seemed to him — asininely. 

"It must ha' been the Littlefords. I 
guess," frowned Moreland. "Fo' be- 
cause who else would ha' done it? But 
to save the life o' me 1 cain't see how 
they got in and took my rifle without i 
■akin 1 me up. Bill Dale. I slept twicet | 
as light as a sick mouse." 

Within ten more minutes,.every man 
of the Morelands was gathered there 
at the house of their chief — end every 
man of them had lost their weapons 
during the night ! 

John Moreland called Dale aside j 
and said to him: . ! 

"You're high on the good side o' j 
them thar triflin' Hecks, and. so fer 
as they know, you ain't int'rested In 
the feud. I wisht you'd go, down thar 
and see By and his mother, and see 
ef ye can find out whar our rifles 
went" 

When Dale had gone off down the 
dusty ox w ag on road. Caleb Moreland 
climbed a tall ash that grew behind 
his father's cabin and kept a watch 
toward the Llttleford side of the river. 
He saw a group of men standing -in 
Ben Littleford's cabin yard, and noth 
lng else. 

A little more than a quarter of an 
hour after Dale left John Moreland j 
he entered by the gateless gateway at | 
the cabin of the Hecks. It was a di 
lapidated place, and It stood not far 
from the river. By sat in the front i 
doorway ; he was lazily cutting a new , 
midday sun mark In the place of the j 
worn old one. Behind him sat his ' 
mother, who was busily knitting a 
gray yarn stocking. 

The moonshiner looked up and start- 
ed quickly to his feet. 

"Hi, thar. Bill, old boy !" he greeted 
cordially. "My gosh, but ye've come 
at the right time, shore. We're a-goln' 
to have young squirrels fo' dinner, and 
a b'iled hamshank .with string beans, 
and cawnbread made with the yeller 
o' . hen aigs. Live whilst ye do live, 
says I. Come right in, Bill, old boy." 

"La, la, la!" cried Granny Heck, 
looking over the brass rims of ber 
spectacles. "How glad 1 am to see ye, 
Mr. Bill! Come right In and tell us 
the_news." 

• 




"Mad at You?" Asked Dale. 

"No; but he would ha' been ef he 
i.ndn't ha' had all his madness turned 
ag'in them Morelands. You knowed 
about pap's trouble on yan side o' th" 
river last night?" 

"Yes. 1 knew about that." Dale an- 
swered slowly. "But John Moreland 
thought your father* was my antago- 
nist of yesteray." 

"An— antagonist?" Babe muttered 
nquiringly. "What's that?" 

"1 mean Adam Ball, y'know." 

"Oh. That's what 1 told pap. But 
pap he wouldn't believer it. and he 
won't never believe it— 'cause he don't 
want to believe it. I told him 'at John 
Moreland wasn't a-^hootin' to hit, and 
tie wouldn't believe mat, neither. Pap's 
*iS hard-headed as a brtndle cow, who: 
lie gits a fool notion on him. What— 
what did rtiem Morelands say about 
their guns a-hein gone?" 

Dale straightened. 

"How did you tind that out?" 

-Don't matter how!" She stulled 
almost saucily. "I knowed about it 
afore you did. Mr. Bill Dale. Don't 
you think whoever done it done a kind 
thing?" 

"To disarm the Morelands so that 
when the enemy comes they will have 
nothing with which to defend them- 
selves T Dale didn't know much 
about these hill feuds. "No. M:ss Lit- 
tleford. ! can't say that 1 think it was 
a kind thin-.' to do." 

Miss Littlefdrd arose anj faced 
IJAle. Her cheeks were flushed. 

"Has the inemy come?' she de- 
manded icily. fc 

"No. but— " 

"All right," the young woman broke 
in sharply. "If the inemy hain't come, 
what're you a-kickin' about?" 

Her brown eyes were full of nr«» 
They defied, and they withered, ana 
Bill Dale suddenly felt that he was 
smaller and of less account In the 
scheme of things than that uneducat- 
ed, wildly superb creature that stood 
before him. , 

"I beg pardon," Dale said evenly. "1 
didn't mean to offend, y'know." 

His quick contrition struck the girl. 
Her mouth quivered. She dropped 
her fishing-rod, and began to toy ab- 
sently with the end of her long, thick 



"I've seed so much o' this flghtin'/' 

she murmured tremulously, "that it 

makes me go to pieces. I ought to beg 
yore pardon, mebbe, and 1 d-do. . . . 
I've seed a good many tine, strong 
men brought home dead or a-dyin' 
from the Moreland bullets. And the 
Littlefords lias killed Morelands, too. 
Oue side about as many as t'other, 1 
reckon. I'd be glad to give my life 
to stop it!" 

"I'll help you, If 1 can," Dale told 
her. "Perhaps we can make friends 
of the Morelands and your people." 

"You don't know what a hard thing 
it'd be," she replied tearfully. "The 
two sets has hated each other ever 
sence I can rickollect. And you won't 
be here very long, 1 reckon." 

"1 may be here for the rest of my 
life." said Dale. 

"Is It the coal?" Inquired Babe. 

"Partly — yes, it's the coal. I'm go- 
ing to develop it for the Morelands." 

Babe looked at him with a tiny her- 
ald of hope in her eyes. Before she 
could speak again there came from 
somewhere back in the meadow the 
sound of her father's volcc^ — 

"Babe! O-oh. Babe!" 

"Comin'!" cried the girl, half turn- 
ing. "We'll try to make 'em friends; 
we'll try. Did Major Bradley, he'll be 
up here afore long to spend the sum- 
mer, and he'll help us. He's a mighty 
good man; you're shore to like him. 
He gen'ally stays with us when he's 
here. You go easy with John More- 
land ! But when ye git him, ye ll have 
'em all. I'M work on pap. The' ain't 
no danger o' trouble right now, any- 
ways. Goodby, Bill Dale!" 

"One moment. Miss Llttleford." and 
he took a step after her. "Are you 
■<ure there's no danger right now?" 

Babe halted, faced about nervously, 
tnd smiled a little. 

"Don't call me Miss' no more," said 
«he. "It makes me feel old. Call me 
what everybody else calls me, ef ye 
ion't mind. Why, every one o' the 
Littlefords lost their rifles last night 
the same as the Morelands did! Meet 
tue here at sundown, and I'll tell ye 
ibout It. Goodby, Bill Dale !" 

"Goodby, Babe !" he smiled. 



CHAPTER V. 

At the River Again. 

John Moreland met Dale at the gate. 

"What did ye find out?" 

"1 learned," was the answer, "that 
'he Littlefords all lost their guns just 
is the Morelands did." 

"The devi! !" 

The mountaineers began to crowd 
i bout Dale. 

"And who," asked their leader, "do 
ve think done it?" 

Bill Dale shook bis head slowly and 
hrew out his hands. 

"Hov. should I know?" He went 
•>n: "Babe told me about the Llttleford 
guns disappearing. I saw her down 
at the river; she was llshing." 

"Did she say anything," pursued 
John Moreland. "^pt sounded like she 
knowed whar them guns went to?" 

"She told me." said Dale, "she would 
give her life to stop the fighting. She 
seemed rather badly worked up over 
t." 

From the cabin's front doorway came 
•i woman's sorrowful tfblee: 

"And me. too; I'd give my life to 
stop this here Hghtin'. 1 had a boy. 
.; big. struppln' boy — " 

John Moreland frowned toward his 
wife and Interrupted. "Now, Addle, 
honey, don't do that." 

It ended the talk. 

Mrs. Moreland dried her eyes on a 
corner of her freshly ironed gingham 
apron, and announced the noonday 
meal. The mount:" ineers dispersed. 
Grandpap Moreland went away claw- 
ing at his long white beard and grum- 
bling over the loss of his beloved old 
Lancaster. 

An hour later Dale cornered the 
Moreland leader on the vine-hun^ 
front porch and suggested that they 
look over the coal property that after- 
noon. He was eager to go to work, 
eager to be doing something worth 
while, he told Moreland. The hillman 
stood very still for what seemed to 
the other a very long time, and had 
no word to say. Evidently the feud 
had all his mind now. 

When he did speak, he said simply: 
"All right. Bill." 

After half an hour of fighting their 
way through thickets of blooming lau- 
rel and ivy, they drew up before an 
old and mildewed cabin at the north 
end of David Moreland's mountain. 
Moreland led the way In and pointed 
to a spot under a small, paneless win- 
dow. 

"Thar." said he, "Is whar we found 
my brother David." 

The two men turned for the point 
at which the coal vein run out to tl}« 
light of day. 

Dale picked up a piece of the shin 
lng black stuff. Judging by the little 
he knew and the great amount of de 
scription he had heard, the vein was 
very large anil the coal itself of the 
finest gr^irte. 

"It was a big tind." he told his com- 
panion, "a big And. It was a pity to 
let it lie here untouched for so long: 
and yet it s worth more today than it 
was ever worth before." 

His enthusiasm ran warm, anil More- 
land caught it quickly. Together they 
hastily planned out the lit'!-- retimed 
that was to wind its way through the 
wilds and connect with the big rail 
road at the Halfway switch. 

"I know I'm a-doln' right about It," 
the mountaineer said twice for the 
benefit of his conscience. "1 know 
pore David he would want me to do 
this ef he could know." 

"I'm sure of it," agfeed Dale. 'Til 
Start for Cincinnati' tomorrow. I've 
got enough money to take me there 
and back. I have a very wealthy 
friend there — his name Is Harris; I 
think 1 can borrow enough from him 
to nuance the beginning of this thing. 
And I'll buy a locomotive and cars, 
and all the 



while I'm In Cincinnati — Sniess 1 fall 
to get the money from Harris. When 
I get back, which should be wlthiu 
eight days, we'll start the work. At 
a guess, I'd say we'll need twenty 
men. Can we get them?" 

"Shore," nodded the mountaineer. 
"And all Morelands at that." 

They turned homeward. At last 
Bill Dale was happy. He had some- 
thing to do now — an aim in life. He 
bad dittieutties to overcome, obstacles 
to remove, barriers to surmount — It 
was bis big chance! 

• •*•••• 

It was almost sundown when Dale 
returned from his visit to the coai 
vein— Big Pine mountain hid the sun 
at a little after three in the afternoon. 
He borrowed a fishing rod and a min- 
now pail, which made his going to the 
river seem proper enough to John 
Moreland, and set out to meet Babe 
Llttleford. He was glad that nobody 
expressed a desire to accompany him. 

ne found Ben Llttleford's daughter 
where he ha<l found her twice before — 
Sitting on a stone the size of a small 
barrel. She was fishing with an un- 
haited hook, which was equal to fish- 
ing not at all. and she seemed pleased 
vben she saw him coming. He sat 
flown on the stone at her side. She 
moved over a little shyly, and tried to 
cover her feet with her calico skirts. 

"Needn't bother to hide them." 
laughed Bill Dale. "They're pretty 
enough. Most feet, y'know. are neces- 
sary evils, like chimneys and rain- 
spouts !" 

Babe Llttleford Mushed. He wen' 
on to hide her Confusion, "Tell me 
about the rifles." 

"You must shore keep It a secret." 
she told him. 

"I promise." 

"Better put yore hook in. so's ef any- 
t>ody comes a Ions — " 

Dale threw out an empty hook. 

"I want to tell ye some other things 
fust, so's ye'll onderstand better when 
1 come to the part about the rifles," 
Babe began. looking thoughtfully 
across the water to where a kingfisher 
sat in watchful waiting. She contin- 
ued slowly, choosing her words care- 
fully. "I was brought up to hate them 
Morelands. but — I don't think I do. My 
p.-ople is jest like the Morelands. 1'be 
biggest difference ye i nn find is rh 
one side mostly J>as grey "ves r 
you and t'other side mostly has browx) 
eyes like me. All but their everlastin 
tightin". they're good people. Bill I '•*. 

"Kach side, ye see. is brought up to 
hate t'other side. I'm ashamed to tei: 
it. but — 1 ond TKtaind the fust plain 
words my Uncle Saul yttleford's hut 
baby said was these here: *U — n John 
Moreland V It started a long time Hgo, 
and if sttirted over nothin'. Grandpap 
Llttleford and John Moreland's pap 
got in a dispute over whether Kain- 
tucky was in Vlrginny or Nawth Ca - 
liner, and went to tightin' about it. 
Party soon my Uncle Saul and Abner 
Moreland happened alons. and they 
went to Hghtin*. too. Thank goodness, 
it was on Sunday, and none of era 
didn't have their rifle* with 'em. What- 
ever else we nre or ain't up here. Kill 
Dale, we >ten ally respects the Sabbath 
day fo keep it holy. . . ." 

"1 see." Dale muttered symp:;;het- 
ically. 

"I've seen my own mother set down 
In the Moor anil take her boy s head 
in her lap — oh. such a big. tine boy he 
was: — while tho Wood run through her 
dress from a Moreland s bullet. kje 
died with mother's arms anil mine 
around him. It was all we could do 
to' him. was to love him. I've seen sis- 
ters watch theic brothers die from 
Moreland bullets, and young wimmon 
watch their sweethearts die. and wives 

vafch their husbands die 

"I tell you. Bill Hale, them More- 
lands never misses when they have 
••ven half a fair shot. You'd be puf- 
feetly snf" in a-lettin' any of 'em shoot 
limes from atween yore finger and 
thumb all day. And it's the same way 
with the Littlefords. They're fighters, 
too. every one. and they don't give in 
any more than the Morelands does. 

"Addie Moreland knows what it is 
to take her dyin' boy's head in her lap 
whilst blood run through her dress te 
tier knees. His name was Charley, 
and he was bad ; he'd drink, and oncer 
he shot up Cartersville. But Addie. 
she alius loved him better'n <'ale or ; 
Luke. Wimmen like her alius loves 
the worst boys the best ; 'cause they '. 
need it the most, the wor*st boys does. 

"It's the wimmen that pays. BUI I 
Hale, when the's tightin'. The wim 
men o' this valley is right now on ; 
needles: they're afeard the raen'll find 
their rifles. You can gu»ss whar the 
suns went to now, cain t ye? The wim 
men hid em last ninht atter the men 
had gone to sleep! By good luck. the> 
bad almost a whole night fo It. You 
must be shore to keep it to yourself— 
but I know ye will. Addie Moreland , 
she started the idee. She got Graun.v 
I Moreland to spread the word amongst 
! ;he wimmen o* my people. When tht 
tightin fever sort o' dies down th< 
guns'll all be brought back and pm 
whar they fir I nag" 

She arose and stood there smiling 
down upon him. He was staring ai 
.be swirling water without seeing H 
at all. 

Her voire brought him to hltllSSlfL 
"Wbafre you a-thinkin' ahont, Bil 
Hale?' 

Dale went to his teet. He saw tha' 
she was smiling, and he smiled, too. 
"1 was thinking." be said, "of the 
difference between you and some other 
women I know." 
Her clear brown eyes widened. 

don't 17" 

"No, not at all. It Is— er. quite the 
opposite. Babe. You make them ap- 
pear unreal, artificial." 

Babe Littleford's countenance bright- 
ened. She did not doubt that be meant ' 
IL He was not of the sort that fiat- 
tered. She began to like Bill Dale at 
that same moment. 

as be 



went homeward that he was beginning 

to like Babe Llttleford. He did not 
tight the feel; tig, because It somehow 
made the world seem a better place. 

Early the following morning Dale 
made rand] for his Journey to Cincin- 
nati. Having learned the evening be- 
fore that he was going. By Heck had 
come i« accompany him to the Half- 
wiry awiteh. 

The two set out They had three 
hours in which to cross David More- 
lund's mountain before the arrival of 
Dale's train, and they walked lei- 
surely. 

Th y ha ! not gone a dozen rods 

down near the river the sound of a 
rifle shot. Both stopped and faced 
about qu:<-kly. 

"I'll Im- dadguramed ef the Little- 
fords aim round their weepons!" ex- 
claimed By Heck. "They have, igod, 
as shore as dangit!" 

"How do you know?" Dale's voice 
was troubled. 

"I sho re know," and Heck narrowed 
hN gaze. "'At was Ben Littleford's 
old .A'< Winch. I'd know that gun ef 
I beered it at the nawth pole. The 
bar'i it's bet-n cut off, and it don't 
sound like other Winchesters." 

"Caleh Moreland was down near the 
river «•! ailing out the springhouse 
ditch." Dale muttered, facing his com- 
panion. "I think we'd better go back." 

Together they went back to the 
cabin. John Moreland and his wife 
and their son Luke were standing at 
the weat he-beaten front gate, with 
their eyes turned anxiously toward the 
river. Caleb was coming up through 
the meadow, and he carried his hat in 
his hand. 

"Who fired that shot?" asked Dale. 
"Ben Littleford," John Moreland an- 
swered rea lily. 

Two minutes later Caleb leaped the 
old rail fence on the other side of the 
road and approached them hastily. He 
was breathing rapidly and his strong 
young face was drawn and pale — with 
the old hate. 

"Well." said his iron father, "what 
Is it?" 

Caleb hHd up his broad-rimmed 
black hat and ran a finger through a 
bol in the upper part of the crown's 
peak. 

■He didn't miss!" snapped John 
M ireiand. 4 

"No," quickly replied Caleb, "he 
didn't miss. Ho don't never miss. You 
know that, pap, as well as ye know 
God made ye. He done it jest to show 
me he meant what he said. He told 
me to go and tell you to gether up 
yore set o' rabbit-hearted heatherns 
anil come down to the river fo" a lead- 
and powder picnic, onless ye was a- 
skeered t>> come! He said to tell ye 
the wimmenfolks had hid our guns, 
and we'd find 'em onder the house 
floors." 

Johu Moreland took It with utter 
calmness, though his face was a little 
pale behind his thick brown beard. 
He turned to his wife, who looked at 
him squarely. 

"Addie. honey." said he, "I'm mighty 
sorry. " 

"Kf — ef you was much sorry, John," 
Mrs. Moreland half sobbed, "ye 
wouldn't go down thar to the river." 

"Me a coward?" Moreland appeared 
to grow an inch In stature. "Me%t a 
Littleford send me news like this here 
which Cale brings, and not do nothin' 
at all about it? I thought you knowed 
me better'n that, Addie." 

He laced his two stalwart sons. Al- 
ways he was the general, the leader 
of his chin. He sent Caleb in one di- 
rection and Luke in another, to arouse 
his kinsmen. 

Then be beckoned to Dale, who had 
been trying hard but vainly to think 
cl something to do or say that would 
be of aid to the cause of the women. 

"1 don t want you in this here mix- 
up he said decisively. "You must 
stay clean out of it. You ain't used 
to this way o' tightin'. Asides, you're 
our hop,-. More'n that, mebbe. you 
owe yore life to Babe Littleford; you 
cain't get around that. Bill Dale." 

He went ou. after a moment.. "Ef i 
git mj light put out today, I want ye 
to do the best ye can with the coal. 
But o course ye will. I want ye to 
do me two favors. Bill Dale, el 1 have 
my light put out today. Will ye do 
'em fo' tne. my friend?" 
"Certainly." Dale praoal it A 
"Much obliged to ye, shore. The 
fust is this: 1 want ye to take good 
pa\ iMU •>' what the coal hrings. pay 
fo yore work. The second is this: 1 
Want ye to go to Ben Littleford at:er 
I'm done — pervided he is yet alive— 
and tell him about the ea I •' my bed- 
time prayer: I want him to know I 
Went liiiu one l>etter, 'at I was a big- 
ger man inside an him. i'.ememher. 
Bill \ou've done promised me. Now 
you- ge aheail to Cincinnaty. and do 
Jes: like ye didn't know the least thing 
about this trouble we're a-soiu to 
have. So long to ye, an' *»><i luck!" 

"I •! ni t like the idea"— Da' • began, 
wheii. the biz hillman interrupted 
ajMri'iy: 

•i • . on: You cain't do no good 

b. 

>: .< Malted. Da;e turned ami fal- 
lowed tii. lanky moonshiner ; there 
beer. ii d to be nothing eise to do. 

When they bud reached a point a 
little way above the foot of David 
More'and's mountain, the pa;r halted 

and hi ^ed back. Sue* sea the Lutie- 

fnrd* and the Moretnnds *n- -: y one ot 
them armed, going toward the river. 

tlon for Bill Dale, a fascination that 
he did not then try to understand. 

As the fighters reached dangerous 
ground they dropped to their hands 
and knees and began to crawl through 
the tall grasses, the ironweed and the 
meadow clover. They were intent 
upon reaching the shelter of the trees 
that lined the banks of the river with- 
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els are made for Men who 
Think for Themselves 

Such folks know real quality— and DEMAND it 

They prefer Camels because Camels give them the 
smoothest, mellowest smoke they can buy — because 
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more than tifty yards wide; this 
Blue Cat shoals. The two lines 
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Kentucky Fair Dates. 

Jefferson County Fair, Beuch- 
el, August 9-12. 

Union County Fair, Union- 
town, August 9-13. 

New Perryville Fair Associa- 
tion, Perry ville. Aug. 10-12. 

Mt. Vernon Fair Association, 
Mt. Vernon, August 10-12. 

Lawrenceburg Fair Associa- 
tion. Lawrenceburg, Aug. 16-19. 

Brodhead Fair Association, 
Brodhead, August 17-19. ' 

Ewing Fair Company, Ewing, 
August 18-20. 

Laural County Fair Company, 

London, August 23-26. 
* 

Germantown Fair, German- 
town, August 24-27: 

Adair County Fair, Columbia, 
August 30-Sept. 2. 

Pulaski County Fair, Somer- 
set. August 30- Sept. 2. 

Pennyroyal Fair, Hopkinsville,- 
August 30- Sept. 2. 

Knox County Fair, Barbour- 
ville, August 30-Sept. 2. 

North Kentucky Fair, Flor- 
ence, August 3. 

Campbell County Agricultural 
Socity, Alexandria, Aug. 31- 
Sept. 3. 

LaRue County Fair Associa- 
tion, Hodgenville, Sept. 1-3. 

Blue Grass Fair, Lexington, 
.Sept, 4-10. 

Kentucky State Fair, Louis- 
ville. Sept. 11-17. 



It is often too 
, but lots of 



think it ie too hot to go visiting. 



It begins to looTc as if Obregon 
has been pouring troubled oil up- 
on the peaceful waters. 



L- H. Jones 

Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist s of a 

Special at t-en.tion g iven Disease 
Domest 1 3 Animals 

Office a» Re b>. 1 mile of town, oe 

. -owi 



Columbia, Kv 
• ■ * — ■ 




How do you suppose a mosqui- 
to feels when he finds that he 
has tackled a wooden leg?' 



They Dropped to Their Hands and 
Knees and Began to Crawl Through 
the Tall Grasses, the. Ironweed and 
the Meadow Clover. 

trees stood back a rod or so from the 
water, making the final shooting dis- 
tance some seventy yards. 

Drawled Heck : "he's set down here 
and watch it ; hey?" 

Dale was silent. The very air was 
tilled with the spirit of tragedy. The 
faroff tinkle of a cowbell seemed 
tragic; tragic, too, sounded the song 
of a bird somewhere in the tree 
branches overhead. 

"Did ye hear me, Bill?" 

"I think." Dale muttered, "that I'd 
better not go away until tomorrow. 
I can't leave matters like this. Do 
you know of any way to stop that 
down there?" 

By Heck shrugged his shoulders. 

"Do you know o' any way to stop 
the risin' and settin' o' the sun?" he 
grinned. 

They went back to John Moreland's 
cabin. 

It was altogether by accident that 
the Littleford thief found his weapons. 
He had dropped a small coin through 
a crack in the floor. Babe was quick 
to say that she would crawl under the 
house and look for the coin, although 
she had just put on a freshly laun- 
dered blue-and-white calico dress. Her 
anxiety showed plainly in her face. 
Her father questioned her sharply, and 
she stammered in spite of herself. Ben 
Llttleford's suspicions were aroused. 

So he came out from under the cabin 
floor with his hands full of the steel 
of rifle barrels, and with the money 
forgotten. He placed the rifles care- 
fully on the floor of the porch, turned 
and caught his daughter by the arm. 

"Who hid 'cm': " he demanded gruffly. 

"I hid 'em," was the ready answer, 
defiaa# and bitter— "I, me! What're 
you a-goin' to do about it?" 

Littleford flung his daughter's arm 
from him. He was king, even as John 
Moreland was king. His keen eyes 
stared at the young woman's face as 
though they would wither it. 

"What made you hide 'em?" he 
growled. "Say, what made ye do it?' 

"To try and save human lives, 'at's 
why !" Babe answered. "That man 
from the city — what'll he think o' us 
a-doin' this-away, a-lightin' like crazy 
wildcats?" 

"Ef he don't like the way we do 
here, he can go back home," retorted 
the angry mountaineer. "He ain't tied. 
Is he?" 

Babe smiled a smile that was some 
how pitiful, and turned off. 

"The' ain't no use in a-argyin' with 
you, pap," she said hopelessly. "1 — t 
might' nigh wisht I was dead." 

At that instant the gate creaked 
open. Babe glanced toward it and saw 
coming that black beast of a man. 
Adam Ball the Goliath, and he was 
armed heavily ; in one hand he carried 
a new high-power repeating rifle, and 
around his great waist there was a 
new belt bristling with long, bright 
smokeless cartridges fitted with steel- 
jacketed bullets. 

When Dale and his companion 
reached the cabin, Addie Moreland met 
them. Anxiety was breaking her 
heart. 

"Mr. Dale," she pleaded, "I want you 
to go down thar to the river and see 
ef the's anything ye can do to stop 
It afore it begins. You jest walk out 
bold in the open and ye won't be shot 
at, and I'll be obleoged to ye. Oh, I 
know the' ain't but one chanst In ten 
thousand, but I'm a-prayin' ye'll strike 
that one chanst." 

Dale knew that he could do nothing 
toward bringing peace, and he knew 
that John Moreland would be angry 
at his interfering. But he nodded and 
went toward the river. He didn't have 
the heart in him to refuse. 

Theu there came the keen thunder of 
a rifle shot. 

Dale lmltcd for a moment. Between 

two sycamores on the nearer side of 
the river he saw a puff of smoke ris- 
ing lazily from behind a water oak on 
the farther side ; a Littleford had tired 
first. Dale went on, raoying rapidly 
and trying to keep himself always in 
plain view. 

Then came a pull of white smoke 
and a report from one of the More- 
land rifles, then shots from both sides 
— and the battle was on. Dale heard 



the nasty whine of a bullet in fun 
nignt ; ne heard the coarse zzz or a 

half-spent ricochet. He knew that he 
was in some danger now, and he was 
surprised to find that be was not 

frightened. 

When he halted again it was on his 
knees behind the big white sycamore 
that sheltered John Moreland. 

"Back, are ye?" frowned the moun- 
taineer. And with the grimmest hu- 
mor. "I reckon ye had a tine, large 
time in Cincinnati. Yore friend Har- 
ris was well, 1 bope. Git that money 
fr< ui him?" 

"Cut I hat out," said Bill Dale. "It 
doesn't get us anywhere — " 

A bullet threw particles of sycamore 
iiurk to his face, interrupting. John 
Moreland pointed to a green furrow in 
the side of the tree. 

"Ben Littleford hisselt." said More- 
land. "He's ahind o' that water oak 
acrost thar. Don't stick yore head 
out!" 

The mountaineer turned his gaze 
over Dale's shoulder, and his counte- 
nance seemed to freeze. Dale looked 
around quickly and saw Babe Little- 
ford, less than ten feet behind him : 
She had crept up through the tall 
grasses and weeds. In one hand stie 
carried a white flag made of a man's 
handkerchief and a willow switch. She 
halted and sat up. 

"Babe !" Dale cried out. "What are 
you doing here?" 

Babe gave him a pale smile. "LI 
alp'd shoot me, a-thinkin' I was a 
Moreland, mebbe it'd stop the ever- 
lastiu' tightin'," she said. 

John Moreland stared, and Bill Dale 
stared. They were in a Presence, and 
they knew it. Babe went on: 

"I've come to save all o' yore lives; 
but ef 1 do it, ye'll haf to make yore 
men quit a-tightin' right now — jest or- 
der 'em to stop a-shootin', and hold 
up this here — and I promise ye on a 
Llttleford's word 'at pap'll call ye a 
better man 'an him 'cause ye done 
it—" 

She tossed the white flag to him. 
"The' ain't no time to lose, John More- 
land; hold up the flag! Ef ye don't, 
ye'll every one be killed, 'cause ye're 
every one in a trap !" 

"1 don't believe ye, Babe!" snapped 
the Moreland chief. "Yore people can 
hold up a white rag jest as well as 
we can!" 

Babe went paler. There was a sud- 
den burst of tiring from the Moreland 
rifles, and she crept a little nearer to 
John Moreland in order that he might 
hear plainly that which she had to tell 

him next. limp form of Babe Littl 

"I'm a-goin' to tell ye o' this dan- Dale carried the other end 



as wane as hers, and Ms eye* 
flaming. 

"Why don't you shoot all 
enfolk?" he said to the Uttl**jrft 
chief, and every word cut like- a knifes- 
"It's by far the simplest way ; U'» mer- 
ciful, y'know. See. she isn t breaking? 
her heart over your murderous liv- 
ing now. >io, keep your haud» swuy — 
you're not fit to touch her!" 

They brought water and ws% tt» 
young woman's face, and bathed Vbat 
red streak across her temples, 
did all they knew how to do to- ! 
her back to consciousness, but, exefja 
for her beating pulse and he? breaiJ*- 
ing, she remained 
passed, leaden 
Uou was unchanged. 

Dale beckoned to John Mi-ratuid- 
who had just returned from buv.14- 
seen Adam Ball caught, disarmed, 
imprisoned in an old tobacco 
Moreluud hastened to Dale. Oft 
master. 

"When does the next sout 
train pass the Halfway switch''" 
wanted to know. 
Moreland looked toward the 1 
"We could make it, all right, *jxU, it- 
a fast train, and it don't never *U/> 
the switch." 

"Then we'll hold it up," declar*i ;ta- 
new master in a voice of iron. 
is a case for a surgeon. Get a Maafcaa 
and two poles and make a litter." 

John Moreland hastened away <>:*- 
dieutly. Dale turned to Ben Li' .* 
ford, who sat in a motionless heap- i* 
side the still figure of his daughter. 

"It was only a few hours ago," 
said accusingly, "that this poo-- gas* 
told me she'd be glad to give bos Wn 
to stop your fighting, and men* 9m - 
haps, she's done it! You're u iwustv 
Littleford. 1 like to fight, myself, f-a : 
not when it costs women anything..^ 

The conscience-stricken HiTJmya 
gave no sign that he had heart 
was silence save for the low 
of the river and the tragic song «,« ^ 
bird somewhere in the branches, of! 
the big white sycamore. > 

V 

CHAPTER VI. 
Back Home. 
Every mother's son of the 
was numbered in the party tna: 
David 




The old enmity was for the time I 
forgotten. Members of net, e.Xft- 
rubbed flihews with members r*V- 
other clan, and thought notbiog at ft. 
John Moreland himself carried save 
end of the crude litter that heiJi «Mr 



ger," she said, "and trust to you a-bein' 
man enough to do what I axed ye to. 
Black Adam Ball, lie s got a. 
ioned rifle and saiokeless 
and steel bullets; and in a few 
utes he'll be hid in a clum o' sa: 
back thar in yore meadow, whar he 
means to set and pick off you More- 
lands one by one — and you and Bill 
Dale fust, count o' the beatin's you 
two put on him ! Kut pap had nothin' 
to do with it, and rickollect that ! Now 
I've saved all o' yore lives, 'cause ye 
couldn't ha' heerd the sound o' his rifle 
in all o' this, noise; and ye couldn't 
ha' seed the smoke o' his gun, 'cause 
it don't make no smoke. Hold up the 
white flag, John Moreland— hurry !" 




Close behind the litter walked 
father, seeming old and broken, -nits* 
remorse for the thing he bad (few-. 
The grief of Ben Littleford was trsoefc 
ing now, and Dale was a litU< >--rr 
that he had spoken so bitterly tu baa . 

They reached the Halfway swit. 1 1 
ten minutes before the arrival of ttw \ 
fast mail. A short passenger trxiLj 
was on the long siding, waiting f-*r 
south bound to pass. Dale srave riwfi 
end of the litter to Caleb Mor«<antfT 
and strode up to the locomotive, 
engineer sat quietly smoking in 
cab. 

Dale wanted the fast rr.ti 
and save his reasons. 

The engineer smoked and 
ered. It was against rules, 
swore at rules. The engineer s*it3 tx* 
would see the conductor. He at<-'. AfHi 
the conductor stepped to the c 1 Md 
and began to consider. 

"Better put her on my vn:r.. ' !»• 
«aid finally, "and take her to H:.i«»o'*» 
station. There's n good doctor at Bar- 
ton's — " 

"Hut this is a case for • .-«urg< mi T' 
Impatiently interrupted Biil Dale. 

They disagreed. The ok rr.n m&zm 
was a close friend of the ioet<«r at 
Barton's station. What was tin- 'lif- 
rereace between a doctor ami i« -to- 
geoa, anyway? 

Dale became angry. 

"You'll slop the fast mail for oca,"*" 
•ie snapped, "or we'll take yorr t' — 



"Hold Up the White Flag, 
land — Hurry!" 



Babe thoughtlessly arose to her feet, 
and one side of her brown head ap- 
peared before the sights of her father's 
rifle — her father fired quickly, too 
quickly for a pqrfect aim — the bullet j 
burned its way across her temple and ! 
through her hair, and she crumpled at 
Bill Dale's knees, totally unconscious, j 
Dale gave a hoarse cry and gathered j 
her limp figure into his arms. John : 
Moreland waved aloft the white hand- 
kerchief and bellowed to his kinsmen 
to stop tiring. Then silence came. 

"Come over here. Ben Littleford !" 
shouted John Moreland. "Ye've shot 
yore own gyrul f" 

And to his brother Ahner, whose 
right forearm was wrapped in a blood- 
stained blue bandana: 

"Black Adam is hid som ores in this 
meadow ; go and ketch Win, and don't 
take no chanst with him. Shoot him 
like a dawg ef he tries to trick, ye !" 

A dozen men ran to look for the 
would-be sniper. The Littiefords, still 
armed, came dashing across the river. 
Ben Littleford threw down his rifle 
and knelt beside his daughter; he 
wrung his big hands and cursed the 
day that had seen him born. 

Dale held her close, His face was 



red Hag and hold her up loop ••roc 
to put the u'irl aboard, and jm.'%* got 
only half a second to decide wMdaJT* 

The conductor was '•b«lura*i- 
mountain men were too aot-heaiieft 
bear with him longer. The p< sii : ; 
of a dozen lilies underwent r. scj 
change. The conductor inin eoiatetF 
went pale and mentioned the law — 
but he agreed to stop the sout'>l»oundL 

As he ordered his flagman up .h** 
tracks, the sound of the fast T-.iin's* 
whistle came to their ears. 

The flier cams to a SCfncinifiC tial£ 
with sparks streaming from its wi'i*-el»- 
Bill Dale and John Moreland passed 
the litter and its burden into Ike bag- 
gage car and followed it hastily. amS 
Ben Littleford climbed in after 
John Morelai,'! ' med out of tN 
way and onle: 1 iilsSjn Luke to pass 3 
him his rifle, and Luke obexetfl 
promptly. 

There was a shriek from the wMMft 
and the brakes were released: the 
train began to gather moment iu . M 
baggageman approached John More- 
land and asked why the 
land half closed one 
and patted the walnut 
repeater. 

"Oh, 1 jest brought it aiong to 
'at w a s j b ody has a straight tteaL" 
drawled— "go on about yore 

about 



the fast train 
of the 



The 
business. 

The conductor 
very unlike the 

When be 
cf the circumstances, he fn.« 
ated that Dale had done exactly- 
right thing. He would see 
there was a doctor aboard. 

Within five more minutes iie 
turned in company with an 
man wearing a pointed beard ant) 
glasses. 
"Doctor McKcnzie," he said 

ly; "Mr. " 

Dale." 
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cabinet up to date with some 



— f— Fox Trot 
Harry Rariennan's Jul 
Orchestra 

Ain't We Got Fun. Tenor, 
Orcfa.«cc Bill? Jones 

I Found a Roae In the Devil's 
' iaxdem — Fox Trot Harry 
Raderroani Jaxz Orchestra 
Kiss a Mils — Medley Walts On- 
trodarinK "Moonlight In Mau- 
ds lay") 

Green Bros. Novelty Band 
Hey Paw 1 Premier Quartet 



\*1J 



4312 

^313 

<515 



Wandering Home. 

Homestead Trio 
Sleepy Hollow— Walts 

Green Bros. Novelty Band 
Some bod y'f Mother. Male 
Voice*, Crescent Trio 



Conway's Band 
'43,17 Vamping Rose, Tenor. Billy 
Jones and Male Chorus 
,118 Code Josh and the Soldier, a 
aural Story Cal Stewart 
4319 Moonbeams— Fox Trot 

Green Bros. Novelty Band 
r Give Up, Mixed Voices 
i Quartet 




G. W. Ballard and Female Cho. 

4322 County Kerry Mary, Tenor 

William Bonner 

4323 HI Keep On Lavuss You— 
Matter Fox Trot (Introdociasr 
' Coral Sea'n Max MM* 53 




I Was Born In Mhjfaaa, Male 
Voices Premier Quartet 

of Mine, Tenor 
Allen McQohae 
rep March 

ll Marimba Band 
Baby 
Aileen Stanley 

French Record 

AJoaa-«-<IdyUe Hawaleane). 

Hector PeUerin 



Records 



Rbeinlander 
Baoemkapelle 



Herbert Taylor 

Columbia, Ky. 




- $ey, of Columbia, 
-»v . o : . . first of the week. 

!. Grady was on the tobac- 
%v .;et in Louisville last week. 

H t ii£ve a fine prospect for a 
l arge crop of corn this season. 

Paul Bridgewater, of Greens- 
barg, was here the first of the 
week looki lg after cattle. 

C. C. Hindman, of the Mill- 
doo section, sold and delivered 
saeverel loads of corn here last 
week at $4.00 per barrel. 

Mrs. C. 0. Moss and her two 
:3ons will leave in a few days for 
Dallas, Texas, where she will 
spend several months visiting 
ber brothers and sister. 

Dr. Xi. C. Nell and family are 
this week with their 
Frank- 



sick list for several 



and 
the 

days of last 



, of Columbia, was 
on his friends in our 
one day last week. 
Judge T. A. Murrell and fam- 
ily, of Louisville, spent a day or 
^0 with Dr. and Mrs. Garnett 
Miller, of our city, last week. 

John D. Lowe, the popular 
man called to see us one 



day the first of the week, while 
en route for Edmonton. 

Several from this place at 
tended the funeral of Mrs. Pick- 
ett, at Kemp, last Monday. 

Mr. Allen Dudley has the 
chroma for being the best water- 
melon grower in this section. 
He has been for the past month 
supplying our market. Up to 
this time he has sold $75X0 
worth; and has a fine crop of to- 
bacco growing on the land 
where he made the melons. 

James A. Wilmore, of Lexing- 
ton, spent a few days with his 
relatives here last week. 

Mrs. Polly Gupton is visiting 
her relatives and friends in the 
community of Edmonton, this 
week. 

Mr. J. A. Wheeler, President 
of the Gradyville State Bank, 
who returned from Louisville a 
few weeks ago, where he under- 
went a very critical operation, 
we are informed that he is get- 
ting along nicely and it will be 
only a short time until he will 
have his good health again. 

Mr. and Mrs. Strong Hill, ac- 
companied by their son, W. B. 
Hill, and their daughter, Miss 
Ruth, left for Russellsville, the 
first of the week, where they ex- 
pect to spend several days with 
their relatives and friends. 

Uncle Charlie Yates and uncle 
Robert 0. Keltner, two of our 
oldest citizens, are both very 
feeble, but not confined to their 
rooms. Able to be up and about 
their homes. 

Our people are making ar- 
rangements to attend court and 
the Columbia Fair this week. 
W. L. Grady will be there with 
his fine horse, and the many 
beautiful and fine colts wiJl also 
be there from this section. We 
take it that it certainly will take 
something good to beat them. 

If you want to see a lot of 
busy workers just come to this 
town and you will see daily any- 
where from 20 to 35 wagon load- 
ed with sand, putting on the 
pike from this place to Columbia. 
If the wagons continue like they 
have for the past ten days the 
pike will be completed halfway 
from this place to Columbia. 
Our people are determined to 
have a road. For the last forty 
years there has been at least 
three months in the year that 
we could not get out of this town 
with any degree of satisfaction 
with any kind of conveyance, on 
the account of bad roads. But 
that will be a thing of the past 
in a short time. Come down 
and see our new pike. 

Glensfork. 



you come 
eason . what 



down 



Hi 



The health of this community 
is very good at present. 

Last Sunday, Aug. 21, the 
friends and relatives of Mrs. 
Fannie Wesley gave her a sur- 
prise birthday dinner by gath- 
ering that morning with well- 



in the grove near her 
house and upon it were placed 
the very best edibles the coun- 
try affords. 16 cakes centered 
the table. 85 partook of the 
dinner, and what was eaten 
could scarcely be missed, and in 
the afternoon the number of peo- 
ple were swelled to 94. The af- 
ternoon was spent very delight- 
fully. Many nice presents were 
presented to her. She was fifty- 
one years old. Mrs. Wesley cer- 
tainly enjoyed the day and ap- 
preciated the kindness of her 



discount* 



THE next time a friend comes 
to you all excited about some 
wonderful tire bargain — ask him 
how much value he ought to get 
for each dollar of tire money. 

It's astonishing that any car 
owner today should not know all 
the tire service he is entitled to. 

Nor how to check up between 
the economy of par quality on 
one hand — and big discounts, 
surplus stocks, discontinued lines 
and retreads on the other. 

* * * 

For two years U. S. Tire 
makers have been telling the 
American people all about tires. 

They have laid open the tire 
business from every angle. 

They have always 
led the fight for better 

tire s. 5L*^&3$& 
They have consist- 



ently maintained quality first 
standards with certain economy 
for the tire buyer. 

They have established 92 
Factory Branches all over the 
country. Perfecting U. S. distri- 
bution so that you get a fresh, 
live tire every time you buy a 

U. S. Tire. 

* * * 

So when a man once decides 
on U. S. Tires he knows what he 
is getting in quality— service- 
economy. 

In support of his own judg- 
ment he gets the pledged word 
and reputation of the largest 
and most successful tire concern 
in the world. 

A sound reason for the fact 
that you see more 
U. S. Tires on more 
cars than ever this 



year. 



The 

U. S. CHAIN TREAD 

Ona of the few tires of which 
it may be said that they deliver 
economy year in and year out 
and tire after tire. 



"You ft a fr»,h. lin tin ovary Horn 
you buy ■ U. S. Tire. " 



United States Tires 

United States (§| Rubber Company 

W. E. NOB, Columbia, Kentucky. 

JOHNSON & HESKAMP. Coburg, Ky. 



many friends, who showed by 
their actions they were friends 
indeed, and may she live to en- 
joy many more such birthdays is 
the wish of the writer. 

Rev. May is conducting a se- 
ries of meetings at the Christian 
church, this place, and up to 
this time he has had three addi- 
tions to the church. 

Last Saturday Miss Lucy Kel- 
say and Mr. Charles Webb, Miss 
Iva Lewis and Mr. Theron Tay- 
lor motored to Lula, Ky., re- 
turning Sunday afternoon, where 
they spent a delightful visit 
with the Misses Long and Misses 
Dunbar. 

Mr. Jack Bolin and family are 
visiting relatives and friends 
here this week. 

Mr. Dola Blair, of Louisville, 
spent last week here with rela- 
tives and friends. 

Mr. Charley Kelsay has sold 
sold his property here to Mr. 
Frank Taylor. He and his wife 
will remove to Columbia, where 
they will enter school the first of 



fore been put down. All are 
confident that in the above 
named territories that the dril- 
lers will be eventually paid for 
their time and work. 

When you take into considera 
tion the amount of money thar 
thi? industry is expected to brine 
in, it can not be done in a day or 
two. 

The wells that are now pro- 
ducing, are not conidered big 
wells, but oil has been found in 
paying quantities, so the oil men 
report. 

Geologist who have examined 
the territory have given most 
encouraging reports, hence there 
is no room for complaint because 
at this time crude oil is low. It 
will advance, and as soon as it 
does activities in earnest will 
start. 



The Oil Interest, 

While crude oil is low, the 
men who are engaged in the 
business are not the least dis- 
couraged. In the Cumberland 
and Russell fields activity goes 
on, and many believe that before 
many moons the interest will be 
intensified by the drilling of 
deeper wells than has hereto- 



Easy to Repair Tires 



The development of materials 
which make the .'repairing oper- 
ation a very simple matter has 
eliminated most of the discom- j 
fort of making an emergency | 
tire repair on the road. About 
all a motorist need carry in his 
toel box for tire troubles is a 
cold patch kit for inner tube re- 
pairs, some blowrout patches for 
repairs to casings, some tire tape 
and a heal-a-cut outfit for filing 
up bad»cuts in the surface of the 
casing. 

With a cold patch kit, says a 
bulletin of the United States 
Tire Company, an inner tube 



can tie permanently repaired in 
a few minutes without the ap- 
plication of heat. This means a 
big saving in time and bother, 
as everyone knows who has vul- 
canizpd a patch to a tube. The 
cold patch kit consist? of a small 
tin can containing a metal buffer 
for roughening the surface ot 
the tube around the hole or slit, 
a tube of cement and a sheet of 
rubber. 

AH that a driver can hope to 
do, when a casing blows out and 
he ha? no spare, is to make a 
temporary repair that will en- 
able him to finish his journey. 
He will find his best friend for 
this purpose in a never-creep 
blow-out patch. On each side is 
a flap that can be locked be- 
tween the bead and the rim to 
keep the patch from creeping 
away from the injured spot. 

Tire tape ought always to 
form a part of a car's emergen- 
cy equipment because of the 
many ways in which it is useful 
in case of trouble. The fourth 
necessary item, heal-a-cut, is a 
soft tire dough which is used to 
fill up cuts in the surface of the 
casing. If used in time it will 
prolong the life of 



Mam people wil! come togother 
this *e-k who have not seen 
erfjryvtrs Old frit adit will 
shake hand*, and talk of the dajs of 
ion* a«o Those who hav* been sep- 
arated far years, will meet a^ain and 
K«r more pleasure out of rhe fair 
than any one i 



Tim frequency of the removal of the 
consils :s very noticeable Y« 

j the operation was a rare 
now scarcely a week passes but you 
hear thar someone has submitted to 
that operation. The operat ion is not 
dangerous. the subjects getting 
we i in a few days, and those who 

lhave ^one under the knife, say they 

j have much better health. 



Mr J. C. Wooteu, who has been liv- 
iutf uear Chicago, 111., for several 
years, has removed to Columbia and 
is occupying one of Dr. W 
writfht s < 




Two hundred and fifty Cleve- 
land tire dealers went to Akron, 
Ohio this week for their annual 
outing at the "Tire capital" of 
America. After a program of 
field sports they made an inspec- 
tion of the Goodyear factory and 
watched tires being built 



It is about time for oid 
to predict a hard winter. Persons 
who have fat wood-houses are not 
worr>iug about the kind of weather 
that may come. 
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Mr W. M Bahou i s 
S. £ Neat in the County cle rk's < 

"All out for the Fair Grounds " 



..Pure bred white LeKhoru Cockerels 
at $100 



A Card orjhanks. 

We desire to express our thaoks,and 
to let you know that we appreciate 
the good earnest, faithful work that 



the Friday 




Respectfully, 
T. O. Baaner & Son. 



